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« If he Wins in Virginia he Wins ing orators and oracles of the rebellion, that | success against all possible disasters and all 





betrayed us, though our Northern friends have 
” the independence of their Southern Confede-| the teachings of history. What, they have 
Everything. 


racy is but a question of time. They have | asked, does it signify, though King Cotton be 


been cowed into submission, though our cities 


and towns, from Richmond to Mobile, may 
Ir has heretofore been the boast of the lead- | preached this doctrine of ultimate Southern | dethroned, though England and France have | be seized and occupied by the enemy, and 
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though our armies in the field be broken up 
into guerilla bands ?—we shall be strong enough 
to wear out the armed legions of our Northern 
enemies, and reduce them to the recognition 


of our nationality. This absurd Southern 
delusion, however, is at length dispelled. The 
Richmond EKraminer, in a late commentary 
upon the present grand campaign of Gen. 
Grant, is constrained to the confession that 
‘‘if he wins in Virginia he wins everything.” 

The impressive lessons of this destructive 
war to Secession theories and anticipations, 
and to the Southern people concerned, have 
satisfied them that, with a decisive defeat 
to Lee and the loss of Richmond, their 
Southern Confederacy is at an end. As one 
by one the false. lights by which they have 
been led astray have been extinguished, their 
eyes have been gradually opening to their real 
situation, until they have discovered that there 
is a point, even in Southern endurance, beyond 
which further resistance is certain destruc- 
tion. Hence this frank, though reluctant con- 
fession of the most prominent, the most un- 
scrupulous and the most implacable of all the 
organs of the rebellion, that if Grant “wins in 
Virginia he wins everything.” The veil is 
lifted ; further disguises are useless ; the army 
of Gen. Lee is the last hope of Jeff Davis. 
. The prestige of invincibility which has hitherto 

‘been accorded to Gen. Lee, notwithstanding 
his past defeats and narrow escapes, is at 
length destroyed. His situation is admitted 
to be critical, and yet, as success on his part 
would repair all other misfortunes, we see 
that all the available forces and resources of 
the so-called Confederacy are being concen- 
trated in his army. 

What is the prospect? We have heard much 
of the triple lines of fortifications ‘which en- 
circle the rebel citadel ; much of the chains of 
formidable defensive positions which will en- 
able Gen. Lee to overmatch a vastly superior 
opposing army, in leisurely falling back to 
Richmond ; but the developments of the cam- 
paign have already shown that, against the 


combinations of Gen. Grant, no line of retreat,’ 


however advantageous to Lee, and no system 
of fortifications at Richmond will avail to avert 
the impending catastrophe to the rebel cause. 
Gen. Grant-has shown in his recent flanking 
operations that, when the way immediately in 
his front is-blockaded by lines of destructive 
military defences, they may not only be avoided, 
but that the enemy may be dislodged by sim- 
ply turning to the right hand or the left. Thus 
the elaborately strengthened position of Gen. 
Lee at Spottsylvania Court-House is rendered 
untenable, and so it must be with any other 
position commanded by an open country on 
either side. In fact, as was aptly said by the 
late rebel Gen. Sidney Johnston, when turned 
out of Bowling Green, Kentucky,:by the cap- 
ture of Fort Kearney, many leagues to the 
westward, ‘there is not a defensive position 
in the Confederate States between their north- 
ern border and the Gulf of Mexico that may 
not be turned.” 

In the next plave, Richmond is but a cul de 
sac to the defensive army in occupation, unless 
secured from a siege by an abundant supply of 
provisions. Is Richmond thus provided for a 
siege? The testimony to the contrary from all 
sides, and in every shape, is overwhelming. 
It is doubtful whether the city’s supplies would 
be sufficient, under a close investment, to subsist 
a garrison of 50,000 men for a single month ; 
and yet through the channels which feed the 
city, and to a great extent by way of the city, 
Gen. Lee’s army is itself subsisted. If defeated, 
then, in the open field, Gen. Lee will be utterly 
incompetent to defend Richmond within its 
encircling fortifications. The city, should he 
seek it as a place of refuge, will be to him what 
Vicksburg was to Pemberton—a trap, from 
which there will be no escape. 

Profiting from the experience of Pemberton, 
Lee is evidently pursuing a different pro- 
gramme. We conjecture, therefore, that, if 
driven into the Peninsula, he will abandon the 
city to its fate, and fall back with his army into 
North Carolina, rather than run ‘the double 
hazard of sacrificing his army and the city to- 
gether. But the Federal occupation of Rich- 
mond, in connection with Gen. Sherman’s 
descent into the heart of Georgia, will be none 
the less appropriately interpreted by the rebel 
confession we have made the text of this article 

that if ‘‘Gen. Grant wins in Virginia he wins 
everything.” That he will winin Virginia is as 
evident as it was that he would win at Vicks- 
burg, when his lines were drawn around the 
city, and its otherwise impregnable defences 
were rendered untenable in beiifg cut off from 
all hopes of reinforcements and subsistence. 
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InpIAN Seas AND Brrps.—-The absence of 
seabirds forms a singular trait in the character of the 
Indian seas ; scarcely a living thing appezrs in the sky 
above or the sea below, betwixt Bombay and the Indus. 

Tar Homan Macaryery.—-Man has in ma- | 
turity and health 60 bones in his head, 60 in his thighs 
and legs, 62 in his arms and hands, and 67 in his trunk. | 
He has also 434 muscles. His heart makes 64 pulsations 
in a miuute, and, therefore, 3,440 in an hour, and 
92,160 in a day. 

BrersTeaks are very good things, but un- 


doubtedly they sometimes need to be hauled over the | 600 killed and wounded, and 50 prisoners. 


coals. 





Barnum’s American Museum. 
IMMENSE ATTRACTIONS.—Colossal Giants, Dimi- 


nutive Dwarfs, Albino Children, Japanese Hog, Skati) 
Pond, Wax etc., etc., Aquaria. DRAMATI 
PERFORMAN daily at 3 and 71-2 o’clock P. M. 


ees eee we cents. Children under ten, 15 
cen 


Oscanyan’s Oriental Album. 

The ofa of the above to newspapers adver- 
tising 4 ame te been withdrawn, as already ad- 
vertised. 

N. B.—To prevent c g, each package is 
accompanied by the proprietor’s own autograph in four 
language 3 


barfaitt 





different 8, Viz.: Turkish, Armenian, Greek 


and English. 
©. OSCANYAN, 
Second Avenue, 24 door from 56th St., N. Y. 
Perry Davis’s Pain Killer. 

This great public benefaction, we are happy to learn, 
is still fulfilling its mission of relief, and alleviating 
many of the thousand ills that flesh is heir to. Its do- 
main is the wide, wide world, and wherever a Yankee 
has set his foot may be found doing its work. Its vir- 
tues have been so thoroughly tested, that it needs no 
lengthy recommendation to entitle it to the public con- 
fidence. It is emphatically a household remedy, and if 
kept on hand and used as occasion may require, will 
save much suffering, besides very sensibly diminishing 
the expenses for medical attendance.—Providence, R. I. 
Weekly Times. 
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Summary of the Week. 


VIRGINIA--GRANT’S ARMY. 


The movements which we epitomized in our last 
were all, in fact, notwithstanding their bloody cha- 
racter and heavy loss of life, mere flank movements, 
which have not brought our army nearer to Rich- 
mond. As Grant moved, so Lee moved confront- 
ing him. Grant now lics with one wing resting on 
Fredericksburg, while Lee lies before Spottsylvania 
Court-house, the pivot of his various positions. 

On the 19th considerable skirmishing took place 
between,the 5th corps and the enemy’s entrench- 
ments. The 2d corps drove the enemy from his 
first line of works. Our loss in these operations 
was 800, chiefly in Burnside’s corps. Guiness 
station, on the Virginia railroad, was occupied by 
our scouts on the 19th. 

On the 20th Grant began a successful movement 
to compel Lee to abandon his position. Long- 
street’s corps moved at one A.M. on the 2ist, fol- 
lowed by Ewell, but Gen. Hancock had moved 
before him. Our troops occupied Guiness station, 
Milford station and the line s@nuth of the Matta- 
pony. 

BUTLER’S ARMY. 

Gen. Butler has been compelled virtually to raise 
the siege of Fort Darling, and fall back to his en- 
trenchments. 

On the 14th Gen. Burnham’s brigade carried the 
enemy’s outerworks at Proctor’s creek by storm- 
and the rebels fell back to a heavy line of earth, 
works behind Kingman’s creek, near the fort, 
scarcely answering the heavy cannonade which 
followed. 

On Monday, the 16th, the enemy, in force, under 
cover of a thick fog, made an attack on the line of 
Gen. Smith, and forced it back in confusion, with 
heavy loss. When the fog cleared Smith succeeded 
in driving back the enemy. An attack was made 
on the right of Gen. Smith’s line between two 
squadrons of colored cavalry, on the bank of the 
James, and Heckman’s brigade, seizing the pickets 
and securing a splendid position, which had been 
left for their use. Heckman fought well, but was 
steadily driven back; he himself was killed or 
taken. Our loss was heavy, and two 22-pound 
Parrotts fell into the enemy’s hand. Wistar, who 
received the attack after Heckman fall back, held 
his own for a time, but a grand rebel charge com- 
pelled the whole line to give way. 


At eleven o’clock Gen. Smith advanced and re- 
coverec his former position, driving the enemy 
into his entrenchments. A force of 5,000, under 
Gen. Ransom, from Petersburg, at the same time 
attacked Butler’s rear, but it was repulsed. Gen. 


Butler, however, deemed it prudent to retire to his 
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ing Strasburg with the remnant of his six regi- 
ments. 

He has been removed from the command, and 
Maj.-Gen. Hunter assigned to the department. 

Gen. Crook was more successful in his operations 
near Newberne, having fought three battles with 
the forces under Gens. Morgan, Jones and A. G. 
Jenkins, completely defeating them, killing, 
wounding and taking nearly 1,000. His loss was 
400 killed and wounded. | 

Gen. Jenkins fell into our hands mortally wound- 
ed. Averill reached to within 15 miles of the Salt 
Works in Tazewell county on the 7th, where he 
encountered a force of the enemy under Morgan 
and Jones, driving them on to the main body near 
the Salt Works. On the 10th Gen. Averill reached 
a point within four miles of Wytheville, where he 
encountered the enemy, 4,000 strong, under Gen. 
Sam Jones. He fought them for four hours, driv- 
ing them, and killing and wounding many, and 
capturing some prisoners. Under cover of dark- 
ness the enemy retreated. Our loss was 120 killed 
and wounded, none missing. Near Blacksburg, 
Gen. Averill commenced destroying the railroad, 
which was most effectually done to a point four 
miles east of Christiansburg. At the latter place 
a small forcé of the enemy hastily left, leaving two 
38-inch guns, which fell into our hands. Gen. 
Averill has fully accomplished the work assigned 
him by Gen. Crook. 

NOEBTH CAROLINA, 

Almost all the rebel forces have been withdrawn 
from Eastern North Carolina. The army invest- 
ing Newberne received orders on Saturday, the 
14th, to march North, and withdrew the next day. 


SOUTH CAROLINA, 


An extensive salt establishment belonging to 
the rebels at Cane Pitch, near Murrell’s inlet, has 
been destroyed. 

FLORIDA. 


An expedition up the St. John’s under Gen. Bir- 
ney brought in 1,000 head of cattle, besides horses 
and other property. 

GEORGIA. 

Sherman, after two days hard fighting, com- 
pelled Johnston to evacuate Resaca at midnight 
on Sunday, the 15th of May. He had lost 1,000 
prisoners and 10 guns. 

Our cavalry, under Stoneman, defeated Roddy, 
destroyed a train and took two guns. Our loss at 
Resaca was about 3,000. 

On the 19th Sherman reached Kingston, between 
Rome and Atlanta, occupying the former with 
Davis's division of the 14th corps. On the same 
day Sherman advanced, the enemy retiring. He 
found supplies and valuable machinery works at 
Rome. 

ARKANBAS. 

Advices from Little Rock to the 10th report 
Gen. Price retreating toCamden. He lost—by the 
admission of the rebels—2,000 in his engagement 
with Steele on the Sabine river. 

Gen. Kirby Smith is said to be threatening Little 
Rock in strong force. 

LOUISIANA. 

Banks was at Alexandria on the 4th, and efforts 
have been made to clear the river of guerillas, so 
as to get the gunboats down. 

Gen. Canby is making his way to the army, to 
assume command. 

NAVAL. 

Another American ship, the Avon, from Boston, 
was destroyed on the 29th of March by the rebel 
privateer Florida. Her captain has arrived at 
Plymouth, England. 
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In the Senate, on the 16th May, the resolu- 
tion of Mr. Davis, pf Kentucky, condemning the Presi- 
dent’s proceedings in connection with the commissions 
bestowed on Gens. Blair and Schenck, was ‘referred to 
the Judiciary Committee. Mr. Wilson has proposed, as 
a substitute for this resolution of Mr. Davis, a preamble 
and resolution which, after reciting all the circumstances 
of appointment and resignation, claim that Gen. Blair is 
not entitled to his present rank and position. Bills were 
passed for the relief of the widows of Gens. Edward D. 
Baker, E. P. Whipple and Hiram G. Berry. The bill for 
the establishment of a line of steamers between this 
country and Brazil was considered for some time, and 
then laid over. The bill to equalise the pay of soldiers 
was taken up, and some amendments to it were adopted, 
but the Senate adjourned without final action on it. 


In the House, resolutions, introduced by an opposition 
member, declaring that offers of peace should be ten- 
dered to the rebels, and that the President be required 
to make a proclamation of amnesty to any State which 
should lay down its arms and withdraw from the rebel- 
lion, with a guarantee that such State should be left to 
reorganise and determine its own institutions without 
interference from the Government of the United States, 
were laid on the table—76 to 53. Resolutions calling for 
the proceedings on the trials of Robert Taylor, of Ten- 
nessee, and Com. Wilkes were agreed to. Also a resolu- 
tion requesting the Secretary of War to inform the House 
by what' authority Brig.-Gen. J. M. Hubbel, Military 
Commandant of the city of Natchez, issued an order 
whjch forbid contrabands remaining ir the city of Nat- 
chez, unless employed by some responsible white person, 
and forbidding any contraband from hiring or occupying 
any house in that city, under which regulation hundreds 
of the wives and children of soldiers in the field had 
been turned out of theirhomes. A bill granting 50,000,- 
000 acres of land, in aid of the construction of a railroad 
and telegraph by the northern route tothe Pacific, was 
passed. M 

In the Senate, on the 17th, the report of the Central 
Pacific Railroad Company of California was submitted, 
showing the cost of construction and equipment to have 
been $1,600,118. A resolution was adopted, muking an 
appropriation to the State of California for the preserva- 





former lines, as we have stated, and was all day on 
the 18th resisting the attacks of the enemy. 
We hold, however, the railroad between Peters- 
| burg and Richmond, and Gen. Kautz has succeeded 
in cutting the Danville road, destroying the iron 
bridge across the Appomattox. 
WESTERN VIRGINIA. 
On Sunday, the 15th, Gen. Sigel was defeated at 


| Newmarket, by the forces of Echols and Imboden, 


under the command of Maj.-Gen. Breckenridge, 
ox-V.P. of the United States. Sigel lost five guns, 
He 


succeeded in crossing the Shenandoah and reach- 


| of Commerce was presented and referred to the Ways 
} and Means Commiteee. The House then took up th: 


Conference Committee report on the disagreeing amend- 
ments to the Naval Appropriation bill, and agreed to 
those appropriating $75,000 for the completion of the 


| hospital at Mare island, Cal.; $15,000 for the purchase 


| of a cemetery for the Navy and Marine corps near Phila- | the world as Wallack’s of ye olden time, and has, by © 








| 


tion Of Mariposa Grove, as one of the wonders of the 
the world, it being composed of trees of from 30 to 40 
feet in diameter, and estimated to be 3,000 years old. 

In the House, the memorial of the New York Chamber | 
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delphia; and providing that out of the appropriation o- 
$750,000 dollars for a floating dry dock navy yard, apt 
proved March 3%, 1863, the of the Navy may 
construct two dry docks at New York and Philadelphia, 
$200,000 for each. A resolution was adopted calling on 
the Secretary of the Navy for copies of the proceedings 
ot the Admiral Wilkes court-martial. The resolutions 
declaring that Messrs. Joseph Segar and Lucas H. 
Chandler were not entitled to seats as Representatives 
from Virginia were discussed for some time and adopted. 
The House then adjourned. 


In the Senate, on the 18th, Mr. Wilson reported the 
House bill the pay of officers on the staff of the 
Lieutenant-Gen ; passed. The bill to expedite the 
public printing was taken up. An amendment was 
adopted suspending the printing of the offers receive: 
and contracts made for the mails; the bil! 
passed, 

In the House, on the consideration of the joint resolu- 
tion heretofore reported from the Committee on Co1- 
merce, such action as will insure more perfect 
reciprocity of trade between the United States and British 
North American Provinces, Mr. jah Ward addressed 
the House at length on the subject. Various amend- 
ments were made, but of no special importance, when 
the Committee rose, and the bill was reported to the 
House, but not finally acted upon. 


In the Senate, on the 19th, a report recommending 
that the Senate insist on the amendments to the Army 
Appropriation bill, and ask for another committee of con- 
ference, was agreed to. The report of the Committee of 
Conference on the Territory of Montana was agreed to 
by the following vote: yeas, 26 ; nays,13. The Pacitic 
—— ~ bill was debated at length on its minor amend- 
ments. 


The House passed the Senate bill amendatory of thé 
Act authorizing Nevada to form a State Government. 
The Indian App: ation bill was passed as amended. 
Mr. Dawes rose a personal explanation, and spoke 
very bitterly of remarks made with reference to him by 
Mr. Loan. Mr. Loan, in rep! , said he believed his 
speech to have been a just an: timate defence, from 
an attack made upon him in a most unprovoked manner. 


Mr. Mallory rose to make a personal explanation, and 
caused to be read a reported colloquy between Mr. 
Julian and himself from the Daily Some very 


strong remarks passed between Mr. Mallory, Mr. Julian 
and Mr. Wadsworth. 

In the Senate, on the 20th, Mr. Collamer called up the 
bill to authorise the establishment of an Ocean Mail 
Steamship Service between the United States and 
Brazil, the question pending being on an amendment of 
Mr. Wilkinson to carry on the contract between the 
Government of Venezuela and certain citizens of New 
York for a semi-monthly line from that city to Laguayra 
and other Venezuelan ports, at St. Thomas, the 
United States to py $40,000 per annum for mails, Xc. 
The amendment was rejected, and, after some dis- 
cussion on the general merits of the bill, it was laid 
over. 


In the House, Mr. Washburne introduced Mr. E. C. 
Ingersoll as the successor of the late Owen Lovejoy. 
Mr. Ingersoll was q 
Webster, from the Committee of Conference on the 
its to the bill establishing a Ter- 


disagreeing amendmen‘ 

ritorial Government in Montana, made a report thereon, 
which, he said, struck ont the Senate’s amendment 
giving the FS of 


suffrage to colored persons, and 
United States, and those who have d 


every free white male citizen of the 
eclared their 
intention9 become such. The ‘was concurred 


in by @ vote of 102 against 26. The had already 
agreed to the report. Mr. Cox asked leave to denounce 
the su; ion of the World and the Journal of Com- 


merce, but objections were made. The House then ad- 
journed 


until Monday. 


a 


Mr. Cyrus W. Fretp, who returned to this 
country from England by the Persia, reports most favor- 
ably of the Atlantic telegraph cable. The Great Eastern 
has been chartered to lay it. We may mention, as an 
instance’of scientific progress, that Mr. Field received 
at Queenstown a telegraphic dispatch, dated at Irkutsk, 
Siberia, on Sunday, May 8, at 8.10 a.m., at 10.10 the same 
morning, although the distance from Irkutsk to Queens- 
town is over 6,500 miles. 

The war feeling against Germany was rising rapidly 
in France and England, especially the latter, where the 
Queen’s German proclivities were freely and severely 
condemned. , 

There was no new movement at the seat of war in 
Denmark. The Danish Government refused to raise the 
blockade of the German ports. Very little hope was en- 
tertained of any important result from the London Con- 
ference. The British Cabinet refused to give Parliament 
any informatiog as to the progress made by the Plenipo- 
tentiaries. 

Sir Leopold McClintock, R.N., had taken the British 
Channel fleet to the north, with the avowed object of 
preserving the Danes from being overpowered in the 
Baltic by the Austrian fleet. 

There had been a naval engagement between tlie 
Danish and German fleets, which, although a drawn 
battle, had resulted in considerable loss of life to the 
Germans, their killed and wounded being 170, while the 
Danes only lost 56. 

It was said that Russia had concentrated an army of 
60,000 men at the mouth of the Danube, that Austria 
had sent 25,000 men to the frontier of Servia, and that 
the Turkish army in the Roumelia was to be increased 
to 150,000, 














TOWN COSSIP. 


Last week we made mention of a ladies’ 
meeting, to be held at the Cooper Institute, to create 4 
league sworn against silks, satins, laces and articles o! 
foreign luxury. The meeting did come off, and that 
rather democratic stronghold, the lecture-room of th 
Institute, was crowded to repletion with a host of ladies 
who rolled thither in gorgeous carriages, with liveried 
footmen, but themselves rather subdued in dress. We 
are sorry that, in telling the truth—though the report* 
in the daily press do not admit the fact—the mee’ 
ing, from the very beginning, showed incongruous cli 
ments; and before it had really advanced to busines 
showed a division that was fatal to its success, ending, 
finally, in what would have been termed, had it been 4 
gathering of men, a breaking-up in a row, and a cleat 
ance of the room by the police! A terrible st cry to! 
ladies—but the truth—positively the truth. 

A pledge was offered and a few hundreds signed it, a 
the great majority stood aloof, and though th: said 
pledge has remained at the rooms of the Sanitary © 
mission for signers ever since, it has been severely ! 
alone by the mass of the lady population. As we *4 
last week, the movement cannot be made practical. T! 
desire for dress is so radical and deepseated, that: 


less than a convulsion of nature can affect it. D 
is with woman what drink is with men, and is « 
productive of intemperance, shame, degradati 

| death. Heaven speed the time when a refor! 
come ! 

This has been somewhat a week of scnsations 
dramatic line, instanced by the opening of a new t! 
made out of an old one, the production of a new | 
Brougham, and various minor efforts and effects 


We will speak of the first, the inauguration of M! 
George Wood’s Broadway Theatre, and the product 
of Fanny Kemble’s play, ‘“‘An English Tragedy 

the theatre little need be said; it is already familiar ' 


+) 
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new manager, had its chronic dirt and seediness scrub- 


bed away, and with a new dress of blue and gold breaks 
forth with all the splendor of the the play 
produced as a bapticm, we must say little. It is simply 


the crudity of one who mistook her vocation, when she 
believed that, because she could act, she could also make 

Jays for others to act. The story lacks all moral and 
is simply repulsive, while the actual construction could 
not have been more faulty or lacked originality more 
strikingly had it been written, not, as the authoress in- 
forms us, ‘twenty or thirty years ago, and the only pro- 
duction of the kind since my schooldays,’”’ but during 
that bread and butter period of her existence. 

With “Bel Demonio” the first fault we have to find 


fault that seems the stranger 
from the pen of John Brougham, who is certainly oue 
best dramatic constructionists in the world. The 


, or whether Mdlle. Vestvali fails 
to give what the author intended, it is impossible to say. 
One thing is certain, that Mr. Hazan, as the Cardinal 


certainly stage action, per- 
haps a little too much of it, se es oe 
be improved by that study in which Miss 80 
much the step and carriage of aman. We 
submit that no man ever walked as did Angelo, or stood 
on one leg, the other foot ahnost clear from the floor, 
as that youthful lover is made to 
: py gt pm tp of the ple, pos the a 
i scenery, m cann — e 
= scene, the ruins of the abbey, and the mountain 
estvali makes 


torrent in the third act, where . Vi 
the fearful down the rocks, were beautifully done, 
and show may be achieved some day when a mana- 


oe 
3 
a 


greater furore than 

Olympic, with some one e dashing, han 

formed women who elicit the “‘Hi! hi’s!’’ of the east 
* Jack Sheppard,” or 

ves and opera 


tic food the 

bone and sinew is fed and grows so strong ? 
Mrs. Wood also bi out a new play, “ Paul’s 
ay = decided 


was devoted to *s—not the burlesgue on 
«Fra Diavolo,”’ like 

Mrs. Henry C.. Watson, whose name has become 
familiar to taste, gave another of her 
vocal and recitative entertainments at Dodworth’s 
Rooms, on Tuesday last, to a audience than is 
usually seen at an intellectual We will venture 


to say that ‘‘ The Bells” were never chimed with more 
musical emphasis than by this lady, or ‘‘ When Daisies 
Pied” more sweetly and unaff ly sung. 
Maretzek has started for Europe, to bring a new com- 
pany as soon as possible, including chorus and orchestra 
“Be te 2. . 4 ” th still retaining 
Barnum drops “ . 
Malle. Ernestine, and produces “ Ji Pride,”’ Bourci- 
cault’s drama, which old theatregoers will remember 


as played at Burten’s many years ago. 
We shall drop the doings of the week with a short ac- 
count of a individ: who made an ap- 


worthy of chronicle. 

Signor Christoforo Buono Core—so he calls himself, 
which, translated, looks like eee 
Esq.—made rather a successful attempt to show a cro 
of savans, etc., that he could; unharmed, walk 
blazes. Mr. C. G. had constructed for himself a 
species of iron cage, well piled about with inflammables, 
which were fired, and oe. = the blaze was 
a ee ic ncmoeheh disvchial ouit of rod, end 

a some 
deliberately walked into the midst of the flames, where 
he Rey ap de ge pain 

The exhibition was ini , not only in the t 
of an exhibition but as a scientific fact, something w! 
we believe is to be demonstrated to the Fire Department, 
and used by them, the discoverer ha offered, under 
certain restrictions, to impart the secret that will enable 
a fireman to walk unburned through a blazing building. 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


«A band of operatives from 
i Domestion: 40 adults, roy female, with a 
fair p rtion of little folks—arrived at Waterville, 
Maine, the other day, on their way to the mills at North 
Vassalboro, They are shorter by a head than the Maine 
Yankees. 

—— A large and spirited of influential ladies 
wes lately etd af 0 petvate house ie Doves dvesn tm the 

to retrench expenditures in dress, in the 

household, and all 
preference to the of 
thus be enabled to contribute more largely 
and the relief of the suffer- 


Philadelphia which ‘the low price ald fe th 
at P at Ww e ‘or the 
labor of Gor class was ‘under coniemtiin. It was 
stated that army drawers, that were formerly made for 
ten, were now made for four and five centseach. They 
formerly received 25 cents for making shelter texts, 
now only 16 cents were received and only three could 
be made in a day. 


i .—Spottsylvania Court House, mentioned 
in the hes from the seat of war in Virginia, is 
the county seat of Spottsylvania county. It is a village 
of less than 200 inhabitants, situated on the Po (or Ta) 
river, a branch of the Mattapony. It is 20 or 22 miles 
east of Orange Court House, about 14 miles south-east 
of Fredericksburg, and by the course of the roads 65 
niles north-northwest of Richmond. 


—— On the 2d day of May, Gen. Kil k, who had 
penetrated to Tunnel Hill, Ga., with command, left 
there a note for the rebel Gen. Wheeler, saying: “I 
came out to meet you on Friday with 450 men, which 
you declined; to-day I come with 1,000; next time I 
will come with my whole command and annihilate you 
and your minions. Your classmate, W. H. Kilpatrick, 
Brigadier-General U. 8. A.”’ 


— Gen. Se ick was killed while occupied in ma- 
king out a plan of the fighting d for his command. 
His staff were around him at the time, whea a sharp- 
shooter fired three shots at him. One of his aides 
remarked that they were ‘making a target of him, when 
he replied that there was no danger of his being hit at 
that distance. A moment after the fatal bullet struck 
him in the face, killing him instantly. 


— Gen. Philip H. Sheridan, whose recent brilliant 
exploits have formed so im t a part of Gen. 
Grant’s movement on Richmond, is a native of the Old 
Bay State, as appears by the official Army Register. He | 
was appointed a cadet at West Pointfrom Ohio. All the 
sketches of Gen. Sheridan which have thus far ap- 
peared in Western papers claim Ohio as his birthplace. 





the Rev. Dr. Barnard. 
versity, has been chosen to fill the vacancy. Dr. Bar- 
nard is an Episcopal clergyman, and was born in Shef- 
ficld, Mass. 


Obituary.—Adjutant Henry W. Bond, of the 20th 
Mass. regiment, who was wounded in the Wildcrness, 
and afterwards shot by guerillas while on his way to 
Washington, died in that city on the 14th. He was a 
son of George William Bond, ., of this city, and was 
formerly one of the firm of W: , Wise & Co. Adju- 
tant Bond was a young man of estimable character, and 
a large circle of friends will mourn his early death. He 
was a uate of Harvard e in the c of 1859, 
and his name adds another to the list of the alumni of 
this institution who have freely given their lives to their 
country. 


The t Col. Griswold, of the 50th Mass. Vol., 


most instantly. His officers 
fell, in the midst of the Wilderness, and many miles 
from any house. 

— Mr. J. 8. Edgar, who died recently in England, 
was a favorite writer of books for 


not unlike Mayne 
Reid in style, and but little him in ity. 
His known works were “‘ Crusades and ers,”’ 
“Wars of the Roses,”’ and “ Fi of Famous Men.” 


Mr. Edgar was 37 years old at the time of his death. 


—— Capt. Wm. White Dorr, son of Rev. Dr. Dorr, the 
rector of Christ Church, Philadelphia, was instantly 
killed in one of the recent battles near Spottsylvania. 
The Philadelphia Press : “ As an officer he was cool, 
en and univ beloved by his command. 
Though junior in rank to some of his fellow officers, he 
was recently recommended by them for promotion to 
the vacant majority in bis regiment (the 12ist Penn.), 
and was in command when he was shot. 

— Lieut.-Col. Waldo P. commander of the 


—, battles in 
e son of Charles Merriam, Esq., and was 25 years of 
i. sae ieee at mioting his oe 
g ‘or the purpose of com: juca- 
tion, he ved to return home at the breaking out of 
the war and enter the miii service. He commenced 
his carcer as —— of the 16th. This was in 1861. On 
the death of W he was made Major, and was 
soon after prom to the Lieutenant-Colonelcy. He 
led the 16th as its commander at Fredericksburg, Chan- 
cello’ Gettysburg, in ev 
fresh laurels, and in one of w 
wounded, and finally met his fate at 
Wilderness, in a charge of Hancock’s 2d corps, to which 
his regiment was attached. 


aAnectAgnss Giusuerer trees, appears to be most 


pitiable. He is much depressed, and says little to any 
one. 


ig te ant rR Lap 
while on the , by a heavy carpet, w! 
pny be nny bat story window. The r’s 
jury rendered an extraordinary verdict, to the effect that 
they “are deserving of the severest censure who threw 
so heavy a carpet from so high a window!” . 


—— Several newspapers, our own among the number, 
lately fell into a mistake, which would be amusing did 
it not reflect upon a most estimable citizen, Mr. H. T. 
Machin, of Portland, who was as having ‘‘ done”’ 
the Hon. A. T. Galt out of $2,000. The facts are that it 
was a clerk of Mr. Machin who defrauded his employer 
out of thatsum. Mr. Galt has written to the editor of 
the New York Times-to that effect, and speaking of Mr. 
Machin in the terms. 


in highest 
F A London surgeon, it is said, lately put 
a dog to with chloroform, and, taking out a piece 
of skull, a watch crystal, through which he 
can see the change in the brain produced by sleep. 

—— The opinion tobe ground in - 
lend that cctnartnotehion thousive meiner the Hghtest 
material. A copper wire, with a Manilla hemp insulator, 

‘htest and strongest, yet 
dpe fay en peeny The Sea and Algiers cables 
are to have been destroyed by their own weight. 

—— M. Edmond About makes this odd calculation of 
the manner in which the taxes of a Frenchman who pays 
1,750 francs a year (which he says are the taxes paid by 
the master of an income of 200,000f., $4,000, annually) 
go: The Emperor comes in for 2f.; the Imperial y, 

. 60c.; every deputy, 3f. 4c.; “the Legion of Honor, 8f. 
65c.; the Imperial Library, 40c.; the Institute, 61c.; the 
15th August, 20c.; scientific and literary subscriptions, 
14c.; the improvement of the breed of horses, 3f. 87c. ; 
the Conservatory and Imperial Theatres, 1f. 71c.; scien- 
tific missions, 5c.; the guillotine, 20c.; war (army, na 
and Algeria), 528f. 29c.; public works, agriculture, in- 





a and commerce, 72f. 8c.; cost of coll taxes, 
267f. 64c.; ministry of justice, 32f.; interior, 51f. 27c.; 
public instruction, -; religious, .; diplomacy, 
12f. 62c. 


—— The editor of the Berlin Volks Zeitung has received 
the honor of a public diuner, on the occasion of the last 
of a series of 5,000 leaders, which he has written for that 
journal on 5,000 successive , & feat which appears 
considered at least equal to ing 1,000 miles in 1,000 
hours. 


— At last accounts the cholera was prevailing in 
many places in India. In the city of Poona, near Bom- 
bay, died in a week, and in a village, four miles from 
Melur, 100 died in about 15 days. 


— Abdul Azi, the present Sultan of Turkey, has but 
one wife, whom he loves, and the common people 
Constantinople believe that he set fire to the palace in 
order to get rid of his harem—but the extra crinoline is 
adhesive. 


— A medal, commemorative of the French expedi- 
tion into Mexico, has lately been struck in Lyons. 


— A new theatre, for comedy and opera, is to be built 
in Paris, with the appropriate name of Rue Scribe. 


—— The Mayor of Liverpool, Eng., had all the theatres 
in his city free to the public on the evening of the Shakes- 
peare tercentenary. 
—— The London Court Journal says the published 
furnished by the commanders of Admiral Kuper’s 
behavior of the Armstrong _ during 
the bombardment of Kagosima must satisfy every one 
that, whatever excellence these 8 may possess in 
other respects, they are not suitable for naval conflicts. 


— The heir of the Czar of Russia is about to ape 
for the hand of the Princess Marie Dagmar, sister ae 
Princess of Wales, and daughter of the present King 
Denmark. 
—— The Duke of Sutherland, one of the heaviest 
« gwells”’ in England, belongs to the London fire b e, 
never misses a fire, and is passionately fond of ‘‘ contend- 
ing with the devouring clement.” ’ 
—— Mr. Caleb Hodgson, Mayor of Carlisle, Eng., be- 
asked for some aid to the tercentenary celebration, 
saying: ‘‘ Shak are was a clever man, but he 
might have turned his talents to better advantage !’’ 
Odds and Dnds.—A boy of eight years and remark- 
ably retentive memory is making 4 sensation at Albany. 
He remembers everything he reads or hears, and is cer- 
tainly deserving of pity and sympathy. 
— John Clancey, the editor of the Leader, was ar- 
rested on a warrant issued by District-Attorney Hall, at 
the suit of George Jones, and held to bail by Justice 


libel. © Leader, of the 7th inst., contained an edi- 
torial article referring to the late testimonial given | 
Jones at the Academy of Music, calling him a “self- 
styled Count,”’ and ridiculing the performance. 





Perso: »—Mr. Charles Hale, one of the editors 
and proprietors of the Boston Daily Advertiser, has been 
appointed to succeed the late Mr. Thayer as Consul at 
Alexandria, Egypt. The post was first offered to Mr. | 
George William Curtis, who declined it. 


—— The venerable Charles King, LL. D., for so many 


| the following interrogatory : 


—— A Kentucky rebel cavalry soldier says he was much 
surprised when a woman in North Georgia put to him 
“Did you ‘uns cum all 
the way from old Kaintuck on critter back to fight for 
we “uns?” . 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. _ 


years President of Columbia College, has resigned, and | improvi 
, formerly of the Mississippi Uni- | story, “ 


in the style of her writing, and that her new 
e Doctor’s Wife,” running in Temple Bar, is 
much superior to “‘ Lady Audley’s Secret.” 


~— On a tombstone in a churchyard in Ulster, Ire- 
| lond, is the following epitaph: ** Erected to the mem- 
ory of John Philli accidentally shot as a mark of 
affection by his b er.”* 


—— A Poughkecpsie (N. Y.) business man, it is said, 
posted the following notice in his house recently : 

o U, HovsE or—. 

‘GENERAL OrpER, No. 1.—Juria: Until the price 

falls no more butter will be used in our family. 
“« JameEs.”’ 

He had hardly reached his counting-house when a 

mi him this : 


special meseenger 
“James : Until butter is 

will be used in this house. 
It is said that butter won. 


—aA 


no more tobacco 
Ju, Chief of Staff.’”’ 


Massach’ 
thesummer. She is a native of Massachusetts, but con- 
fesses her attachment to Southern institutions, although 
declaring she never was & spy. 


—— An Ohio pa tells of one Stanton Sholes, 
who had been 50 years, but who at the age of 92, 
after a severe headache, had a new crop of hair, of rapid 
ty which is now thick, silken, white and long—so 

that it is combed back from the forehead, and tied 
with a ribbon at the neck. 


-— T. Buchanan Read, the poet, painter and sculp- 
tor, has been drafted in the 22d Ward, in 

and in the same regiment were drafted F. B. Plymton 
and E. Henderson, editors of the Commercial. 


—— At a fancy dress ball in Paris, France, recently, a 
lady was seen in a very low-necked dress, while float- 
maces waving an abundance of green gauze. She was 
politely asked by a gentleman what she personated. 
‘The sea, monsieur.” ‘At low tide, then, madame.” 
The lady blushed and the gentleman smiled. 


—— The London critics do not seem to relish Malle. 
Lagrua. They say she does not improve upon acquaint- 
tance. ‘Her Lenora in ‘La Favorita’ has scarcely a 
point in it which may be stamped as exceilent—not 
any that is exquisite. Her acting in the first act is 
overstrained and unnatural. She flings herself about 
the stage and bends and contorts her body in a very 
exaggerated way, and it will certainly not make up for 
want of pathos of voice and finish of vocalization.” 


—A tleman, in of somebody’s wife, 
she had no children. ‘Ah,”’ said a medical 
man present on the occasion, ‘‘to have no children is a 
misfortune, but I have remarked that it is heredi- 

in some families !’’ 





CHIT-CHAT WITH THE LADIES. 


Marrers are coming to aclimax. Soon all 
that will be left for us poor wearers of crinoline will be 
to return to the long-forgotten custom of sedan chairs, 
and, shut up in one of these, surrounded by a body- 
guard, proceed in state to Stewart’s, Ball & Black’s, or 
elsewhere, to do our shopping. 

Time was when a lady might ride in a public convey- 
ance without further inconvenience than the probability 
of being crushed between two stout neighbors, or 
pushel off the car by a surly conductor, or embraced by 
a gallant one under the pretence of polite assistance. 
But now the dangers thicken daily; armed policemen in 
every car; rowdies, half-intoxicated, who seem desirous 
of provoking their wrath; several soldiers with loaded 
muskets and glittering bayonets; an incipient riot at 
every other street corner, during which brickbats and 
cobble stones enter the car windows; and, to crown all, 
8 collision with a Harlem or Hudson river freight car; or 
the discovery that some miscreant has placed an obstruc- 
tion on the rails, throwing the cars off the track, laming 
the horses and forcing the passengers to descend in the 
mud and complete the journey on foot. 


A New Amusement. 


We see, from an extract from the Palmetto Herald, that 
some ladies, Mrs. Gibbens, Mrs. Dennis, Mrs. Dudley 
and Mrs. Hanford by name, have been working the guns, 
before which certain rebel scouts and pickets retreated, 
in the neighborhood of May river. 

As there appears to have been no necessity for their 
so doing, and there were plenty of men and soldiers in 
the neighborhood, we presume the performance was 
merely a matter of amusement, submitted to as a lady’s 
wish to “‘drive just a little way,”’ or to “row a little,”’ 
or to see if she ‘‘couldn’t catch a fish,’’ is gratified by a 
polite gentleman. It seems an odd sort of recreation, 
considering that, after all. rebels are men, and not birds 
or wild fowl. To fire, for fun, at pickets, and practise 
hitting scouts, is a novél method of passing time for a 
lady. But, we presume, it will become quite fashionable 
after this, and Gen. Bangemoff will take his lady, Mrs. 
Gen. Bangemoff, down to camp, and let her manage a gun 
a little, just to please her; and she will keep a little list of 
the rebels who have been shot by her, as she might of her 
New Year’s Day callers or her partners ata ball. And 
when you inquire about Col. A——’s sister, you will hear 
for answer, ‘Oh, she’s gone on 4 little pleasure trip 
with her brother to shoot at the rebels!’’ and will be 
asked, “‘Can you manage a gun?” as people now in- 
quire, ‘‘ Do you skate?” 


A Dangerous Voyage. 


Going to Brooklyn is, it appears, attended with nearly 
as much danger as an Arctic voyage or the rounding of 
the Cape. To cross from our city to Hamilton avenue is 
to dare the fire of all gunboats or vessels, full of armed 
men, lying at Governor’s island, and run the risk of 
losing life or limb by a friendly Union musket ball. On 
Tuesday persons who had undertaken the perilous 
expedition were warned of their folly by the rattle of mus- 
ketry and the fall of one of their number, shot through 
the leg, and will probably be deterred from again at- 
tempting the expedition until the possibility of being 
picked off like eo many robins is atanend. We under- 
stand that this time the volley came from the steamtug 
Stevens. 

The Children. 


The children in the public schools in the 22d Ward 
gave their exhibition, in aid of the soldiers, at the Aca- 
demy of Music, on Tuesday evening. It was a pretty 
sight to see, and strange enough it was to hear those 
piping baby voices where the clear tones of so many 
prima donnas have fallen upon the ear. On the stage, 
at least, the little tures looked like dolls; and there 








} 
| 


j 


— English critics say that Miss Braddon is vastly 


was a tableau from Louis Lang’s picture of “‘ Mary 
Queen of Scots distributing her Jewels,” which looked 
curiously like Minnie Warren dispensing toys and trin- 
kets to the fairies. The larger boys, of course, were 
touched with the war mania, and gave us a Battle and 
** After the Battle,’ in two tableaux, which brought down 
the house, and drove the youth amongst the audience 


Dowling in the sum of $1,000, to answer the charge of | distracted with admiration. 


Out of Town. 

“When are you going out of town?” We begin to ask 
this question of each other as soon as the opposite shores 
begin to show a fringe of tender green, and Wechawken 
(through an opera-glass) looks like a glimpse of Paradise. 
As soon as Union Square grows verdant, and in our dusty 
city gardens the purple pansey and ye low crocus begin 
to blossom—Where are you going this summer, dear 
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readers? Half of you will answer with a list of fashion 
able summer resorts, of course, and only one or two 
will say, ‘‘ Ah, we shall find some cosy, quict farmhouse, 
and cnjoy freedom for a little while.’’ To these we say, 
good—you are wise. But for the others, what a fate 
awaits them! Not only the customary smothering in 
small, close bedrooins, and all the miseries of continually 
dressing for inspection during sultry summer weather; 
those inconveniences our belles and their mamas are used 
to; but, oh, horror! this year, whoso goeth down unto 
the sea shore or elsewhere will be perpetually and irre- 
trievably afflicted with Shoddy. Shoddy pére, Shoddy 
mere and Mesdemoiselles Shoddy, the daughters, to say 
nothing of the »\ orst of the lot, the youthful masculine 
scions of the House of Shoddy. 

At Newport you will find them walking on the beach 
in hats like warmingpans of the olden time, and trailing 
robes and glittering bracelets, and all sorts of fluttering: 
odds and ends, as though each had been dipped in som« 
adhesive substance, and passed rapidly through a show 
window. At Saratoga you will see them opposite you at 
breakfast, and Mr. Shoddy will jingle his massive chain 
and seals, and roar to black John the waiter : 

“Here, you smoky rascal, fetch me them there 
eggs, will you, and be quick about it? Who d’yer think 
1am, I wonder?” 

And Mrs. Shoddy, in blue cap ribbons and diamoni 
ear-rings, will exclaim : 

“This here coffee ain’t fit for nothin’; if my cook 
was to send it up I’d give her warning.” 

And Miss Shoddy, gorgeous to behold, will make « 
dead set at your young brother just from college, wh: 
will declare her ‘‘a fine girl for all,” in his youthfu: 
susceptibility ; and young Shoddy will stare you out of 
countenance by way of expressing his admiration ; anc 
having formed the acquaintance of young ‘Tiptop—nevet 
very bright—over sherry cobblers in the mysteriou: 
places whither gentlemen retire to ‘‘smoke a cigar,”’ 
that verdant youth will introduce him, and drive you tu 
the verge of desperation. 

You need not say you will not mix with such peopl : 
that the élite can frown them down and banish the) 
from their old accustomed haunts. Nonsense! vulgs: 
ostentation cannot be frowned down. Its quality is tow 
hard and brazen, and having plenty of money, do you 
fancy Shoddy has not the key to the best rooms in the 
best hotels, the best places everywhere? Landlord: 
and waiters are money-making pcople, and Shoddy wi.: 
pay anything just now for admission into the haunts « | 
Uppertendom. 

If you desire to escape Shoddy (and who would not‘) 
you must make up your mind to farmhouses and rusti: 
hotels, and abjure, for this season at least, Saratog:. 
Newport, Trenton Falls, Lake George, &c. ; and making » 
merit of necessity, enjoy the “real country” for once 11: 
your life. You will not lose by is 

A Bee in the Bonnet. 

They say, who know, that the insignia of the Ladies’ 
Loyal League is to be a black bee worn in the bonnet o 
hair. Why, we wonder has it anything to do with the 
‘little busy bee,’ spoken of by Dr. Watts? Does ii 
signify industry or honeylike sweetness? Why is th 
emblem of the Loyal League economy to be a bee? Of 
one thing we are certain; namely, that the insect, 
which is to be made of India-rubber, comes off of its 
legs, or separates its wings from its back, or its head 
from its body, as easily as all the black pins and orna- 
ments hitherto manufactured of the same material. 
The adoption of the emblem will not greatly aid 
economy, though it may home manufacture. We 
know of two or three ladies who intend joining 
the League shortly, who are silks, velvets, 
grenadines, &c., sufficient to last for several years, 
in order to have them on hand, as ladies of 
the League are not to throw away goods 
previously purchased. It isa “cute” idea, enabling 
the fair originators to be at once elegantly dressed and 
extremely patriotic ; and, besides, they can enter hea‘ 
and soul into a plan for checking the purchase of im - 
ported goods after their own wardrobe is amply supplied. 
for think of the joy which must be experienced by Mie: 
Augusta when she knows that her dear friend, Sera- 
phina, cannot purchase a facsimile of her pet dress, an 
that another cloak of Lyons velvet is not to be procured. 
The bee—let us see—you know bees lay in a store oi 
honey for winter, and, as the Toyal League ladies accu- 
mulate garments for future need, this’may be th 
meaning of the emblem. 


OUR SUMMER RESORTS. 
The Fairfield House, Vairfield, Conn. 


Farrrre.p, with its fine sea air and its beau- 
tiful scenery, has long been celebrated, and is one 0: 
the few spots in America which poetry has embalmed 
in lengthéned description, Greenfield Hill, sung by 
Dwight, being in its neighborhood. The village has a 
charming freshness, being all recently built, its des- 
truction in 1779, by order of the English Governor Tryon, 
of New York, having swept away all relics of the past. 

To this charming spot many of our citizens have 
already been in the habit of resorting during the sultr) 
heats of summer, and they all attest the great advan- 
tages which it enjoys. We give among our illustra- 
tions to-day a view of the Fairfield House, a fine hotel, 
now under the direction of Mr. P. D. Carrique, a gentle 
man of great experience in catering to the public. 
The house is beautifully situated about a quarter of :. 
mile from the beach, in the centre of one of the mos‘ 
agreeable villages in Connecticut, and will accommo- 
date comfortably about 150 persons. That the hous: 
will be well kept, the table well supplied, and goo:| 
wines and all attainable luxuries provided, we may, 
from the character of the proprietor, safely affirm. 11 
is, too, within easy distance of New York, as it can be 
reached in two hours by the New Haven cars, and i: 
but three quarters of an hour’s ride from New Haven. 

Amusements are not wanting ; the sea gives its en- 
joyment of bathing and boating ; while the drives i:: 
al) directions, after passing through the wide strect «i 
the village, are of surpassing beauty. 

Any undecided as to a locality for the warm weather 
should by all means give Fairfield a visit. 





Sincutar Discovery.—A curious and in- 
teresting discovery of ancient church ornaments has been 
recently made at Douai, in France. According to the 
French papers, the students of the formerly celebrate! 
college at that town secretly buried two coffers full of 
valuable church plate at the time of the great Frenc!: 
Revolution. The secret, which was carefully kept fo: 
many years, has been divulged. A corps of engineers, 
who now occupy the buildings formerly used by the 
college, searched for the hidden treasures, and have 
succeeded in disinterring various silver vases bearing 
the names of the presidents of the college, and that oi 
Philip Howard, of Norfolk, with the date 1744. The 
search is being prosecuted for other articles suppose 
to have been also buried. 


‘*T nove you,” is all the secret most women 


have to tell. "When that is said, the y are like crackers 
on the 4th of July. 
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THE CHRISTENING. 
BY AMANDA T. JONES. 


THE moonlight silvered all the balmy air, 
The wind sang in the woodbine by the door, 
And the young mother, swaying in her chair, 
Her tender lullaby crooned o’er and o’er: 


«Sleep, my beautiful, sleep! 
Evening shadows are deep ; 

Close in my arms I fold you, 
Softly praying, with tears, 

That the Father of souls may hold you 
Through all life’s dangerous years, 
Lovingly fold and keep— 

Sleep, my beautiful, sleep! 


‘Sleep, my beautiful, sleep! 
None but a mother would weep 

O’er a babe as yet unchristened, 
O’er a bud as yet unblown; 

Ere baptism rains have glistened, 
Like pearl-showers over it thrown: 
For the worm in the heart I weep 


Sleep, my beautiful, sleep! 


The moonlight darkened in the draperied night, 
And through the woodbine wailed the wind's 
low cry; 
While by a marble face, serene and white, 
The mother sang her tremulous lullaby: 


‘Sleep, my beautiful, sleep! 
The shadows of Death are deep. 

Out of my arms they take you, 
Gird you in linens clean, 

And never disturb or awake you; 

What can this slumber mean ? 

Terrors over me creep— 

Sleep, my beautiful, sleep! 
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‘Sleep, my beautiful, sleep! 
Angels your christening keep, 

And the worm can never harm you, 
That lies in the budding heart. 

But what to my arms can charm -you, 
When Death has drawn us apart? 
They have opened the grave so steep— 
Sleep, my beautiful, sleep!” 


The Serpent-Woman. 
BY Z. W. 


Cry, Trojans, cry! lend me ten thousand cyes, 
And I will fil] them with prophetic tears. 
* * * * Let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that mass of moan to come. 
Our firebrand brother, Paris, burns us all. 
Troilus and Cressida, Act I1., Sc. 2. 
Bertram Harswerwu had a half-brother named 
Victor Kingsland, Lady Hapswell’s son by her for- 
mer husband. Victor was a handsome, daring 
fellow, restless, adventurous, mischievous and 
troublesome. He was always getting into or out 
of a difficulty, and at the time selected for his in- 
troduction to the reader was only in France be- 









cause he had recently been engaged in an affair 
which hazarded his personal liberty in England, 
He was zifted, versatile, and could do almost any- 
thing—from the delivery of a sermon to robbery 
on the high seas—but keep quiet and out of tron- 
ble, or pursue a constant and consistent course in 
any undertaking. He had been almost every- 
where ; had attempted almost everything, but re- 
mained as cleverly foolish and as abortively capa- 
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The Wounded Brother. 





Parisian Revolutionists, 


ble as he had been when comparatively devoid of 
knowledge and experience. 

He accompanied his brother on his second visit 
to the mad sculptor’s studio, and quite won the 
artist’s heart by his display of connoisseurship. He 
had seen almost every great work of art in the 
world, and flattered the old man with discriminat- 
ing praise. While viewing the statue Elfstone 
called “ Lost Love,” Victor whispered to Bertram : 

“?*Tis the image of his deceased wife. I saw 
her often when a boy, and have ever since formed 
my ideas of an angel from her.” 

As the trio turned from the statue, the presence 
of Marina Nitouche was perceived. Accustomed 
as he was to her sudden and singular appearances, 
she now startled even Elfstone with the oddity of 
her costume. She was dressed in a short blue 
tunic or blouse, worn over a red petticoat, and 
confined at her waist with a black leather belt. 
She had @ scarlet Phrygian or Liberty cap on her 
head, and carried a gilt staff, bearing a tricolor 
flag, in her hand. 

“What does this mean?” demanded the sculp- 
tor. 

‘You will know to-morrow,” she answered, sig- 
nificantly. ‘“DoI not look dangerous now, Mr. 
Hapswell ?” 

“The sanguinary spirit of revolution could not 
be more beautifully personified. What do you 
represent ?” 

“A daughter of the people. Father I never 
knew, and mother I have none; who has more 
need or right to claim the relationship ?” 

At this moment her gaze fastened on Victor 
Kingsland. 

‘Ha! ason of the people! a brother!” she cried, 
almost throwing herself into his arms and half 
embracing him. 

Bertram Hapswell’s brow clouded as he gazed 
on the pair, and he said: 

**T infer from this there’s mischief brewing in 
Paris, aud you, Vic., are, of course, in the thick o 
it.” 


, 








166 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











“ He’s jealous—never mind him,” said Marina, 
enrling her beautiful lip with disdain. “He has a 
yiarble mistress, and his heart and hers beat to- 
ether, like two millstones.” 

Elfstone was now gazing at Marina with a trance- 
like wildness. He sccmed to have forgotten, for 
(he time, she was not what she represented. As 
his excitement increased, his tall form dilated, 
his eyes rolled and flashed with strange fire, and 
his fingers twitched nervously. Suddenly, and 
vith a motion quick as light, he snatched the cap, 
off Marina’s head, and the little flagstaff out of 
her hand. The profuse black hair which had 
ied the cap fell in a sable torrent to her feet, 
her graceful arms dropped and hung listlessly, 
and her large black eyes were fastened upon the 
venerable sculptor in mute amazement and awe. 
‘che had subsided in a moment into tho mere luxu- 
viant beauty, who had, from motives of vanity, 
heen lending her voluptuous charms to grace & 
ds rous and subversive cause. 

"zlistone held the cap in one hand and the flag 
in the other, at the full length of his long arms, 
(razing earnestly at them, and speaking with great 
rapidity and vechemence : p 

“ Have they risen from the deep again, these 
cmblems of liberty and blood? insignia of rebel- 
lion and anarchy! regalia of theideal sovereignty 
uf the people! Ha, ha, ha! These baubles are 
more delusive than the crown and the sceptre— 
away with them!” 

Ho threw the cap and banner across the room, 
and continued with enhanced energy : 

“Vain! vain the struggle! vain the victory ! 
Vrance attempts to leap at once to heayon, only to 
ial as low as hell. She must have perfect liberty 
or none, She rushes forward to grasp the fruition 
of the infinite future, tumbles blindly into the 
chasm of anarchy, and stunned by the fall, Bs 
bound by her tyrants ere she recovers he * 
je at another earthquake of liberty will be- 
gin to rage, to shake the thrones and convulse the 
nations of Europ& The people will roar like the 
stormy sea, exhaust their strength in tumult, and 
otter awhile let their despots, old and new, crawl 
to their thrones, and rule the groaning millious 
\ith a rod of iron, sharp and heavy as ever. 

Here the old man began to weep, and his tone 
ts and melt with sorrow. ; 

‘sae all,” he said, ‘‘all the agonizing, battling, 
Lleeding and dying for liberty, is such the miser- 
able conclusion? Are tuns of blood and hecatombs 
of lives squandered for few days’ saturnalia ? 
Poor, beguiled, besotted humanity ! ° Only bold in 
cnsnaring thyself, only acute in suffering, only con- 
vtant in complaining, and in worshipping fresh 
domagogues, thy worst and deadliestenemies! Un- 
wieldy monster that thou art! I should despise, 
\lid I not pity thee—despair of thee, did I not hope 
for thee with all the strength of love. Thy capa- 
«ity for suffering is infinite, and thy liberty cannot 
be bought of thyself without more blood and agony 
than would ransom eee cee aed 

The rapt sculptor sank upon & » 2 
gave wate an excess of morbid sentimentality. 
Marina threw herself down by his side, embracing 
and kjssing him tenderly. Suddenly she started 
up, exclaiming : 

“gt, Croix is coming! He must not find me 
thus. Weep not, father; Fiance will be herself 
to-morrow. We shall meet in the streets of Paris 
again, brother. You will find me where the strife 
is fiercest. Au revoir! Adien, Monsieur Timid. 
Take counsel of cold prudence, and hide in some 
cellar. Who would have 80 fair a face with a white 

Bah!” 

a caught up her red cap and flag and darted 
out of the room. 

Julien St. Croix arrived soon after. He was 
‘uch struck with Elfstone’s appearance, and 
whispered to Bertram : 

“The crisishascome. Ifhe be carefully watched 
and tended now he may recover, but if not his 
yeason is lost for over. I dovote myself to his 
cure,” 

Bertram promised his assistance, but his brother, 
under the plea of urgent business, took his depar- 
ture at once, followed out of the room by his 
relative. ; 

“What are you about, Victor? Having just 
escaped one lion’s mofth, are you about to thrust 
your head into another's? There was some excuse 
for your intermeddling with English troubles, but 
there is none whatever for your cntanglement in 
French conspiracies.” 

“Tam your elder, Bertram, though not your 
father’s heir, and object to your dictatorial tone. 
Ican save you the trouble of interfering in my 
affairs by managing them myself.” 

Bertram Hapswell shrugged his shoulders. 

“You might, I think, leave yourself one asylum 
in Europe. Your answer, Victor, is not what I de- 
serve; but, I suppose, all I have any reason to 
expect.” 

He was returning to the studio, when Victor 
caught him by the hand, saying, in an altered and 
affectionate tone : 

“TI know I am an ungrateful dog, Bertram, and 
you are the best fellow in the world ; but when I 
tell you there is no danger threatening me, and 
that I am in honor and oath bound to go, I trust 
you will be satisfied.” 

“Silenced, if not satisfied, Victor. All I ask of 
you is the exercise of caution and forbearance, for 
our mother’s sake. She has sacrificed much for 
you, and merits « grateful and considerate re- 
turn, which you can best make by keeping out of 
trouble.” 

At this the brothers parted, Bertram returning 
to Elfstono’s studio, and Victor hastening after 
Marina. 

CHAPTER V. 
So sweet was ne'er so fatal.—Othello, Act V., Sc. 2. 
Who cares for nothing alone is free.— Winter. 


Victor KinasLanp overtook Marina on his way 
to the railway station. She had altered her ap- 





pearance so much that but for her glorious light- 
ning eyes he would have failed to recognise her. 

‘* Sister,” he said, “‘ may I not accompany you ?” 

“Have we not the same destination?” she re- 
plied; ‘‘ and are you not a true Bohemian ?” 

‘**T have not seen you at the Court, and yet were 
our numbers complete.” ; 

‘** With an important exception.” 

“The Queen ?” 

ce Yes. ” 

“And you—” 

I am the Queen of the truc Bohemians.” 

‘* Accept my homage, beauteous sovereign.” 

“You are a new accession to our numbers, 
brother. A true Bohemian is a strange product 
for aristocratic England.” 

“My mother is French, and my father was as 
great a vagabond as Cain.” 

And Mr. Bertram Hapswell—is he not your bro- 
ther ?” 

‘*My motlier’s son, but not my father’s. My 
father was Victor Kingsland, who died during 
my childhood, leaving a widow, who married Sir 
Edmund Hapswell, Bertram’s father.” 

“Your brother is very handsome.” 

“Tf you have any designs upon him forego them. 
You but waste your labor.” 

“Is he such a miracle of virtue?” 

“Of indifference, rather. He worships only the 
ideal. He may adore this prima donna’s voice, 
the poetic grace of that danseuse, or some other 
woman’s beauty ; but he is pretty sure to despise 
them all personally, as heartily as the Osmanli 
who believes them to be without immortal souls. 
Old Mordaunt Elfstone’s suggestion in marble, 
which he calls ‘ Lost Love,’ has supplied Bertram 
with an ideal, and he will hunt the world through 
in vain to find an actual woman resembling it. 
The original was Elfstone’s wife, dead and gone, 
long ago.” 

**It would be a triumph to subdue such a na- 
ture.” 

“*Yos; such a one as it would be to soften steel, 
and have a spoiled and stubborn material for your 
pains.” 

When Victor and Marina arrived in Paris they 
took a carriage, and instructed the coachman to 
drive to a certain house in the Latin Quarter, then 
the headquarters of the true Bohemians. As they 
were passing near the Morgue the driver stopped 
his horses of his own accord, and peering in at his 
*farcs,” asked them whether they would not like 
to see the corpse of the man who had thrown him- 
self from the top of Column Vendome on the day 
previous. The expression on the driver’s face was 
that of a man proposing a great treat, which he 
thought no mind not dead to curiosity could re- 
sist. 

“Have you a taste for horrors?” inquired Vic- 
tor of his companion. 

** A most horrible one, I must confess,” she re- 
plicd, frankly. 

** You have a famous opportunity to indulge it 
now, and I don’t know but that it may be as well 
to harden one’s feelings against the probable casu- 
alties of to-morrow. Why could not the fellow 
waif a day or two longer, and die in our glorious 
struggle for liberty ?” 

Victor and Marina entered the Morgue a few 
minutes after the widow of the deceased had re- 
cognised the body. She was, in spite of the bru- 
tal attempts made to silence her, lamenting wildly 
over the mutilated corpse, of which Marina no 
sooner caught a glimpse than she turned almost 
as pale as the dead, staggered, and would have 
fallen had not Victor caught her in his arms, 

** Marina!” he exclaimed, with some derision, 
** you will make a pretty soldier, if the sight of one 
dead man can thus overcome you.” 

Marina, after making a desperate effort to rally 
her spirits, replied faintly : 

**You misjudge me altogether. I am no such 
baby. But I behold in the mangled remains be- 
force me the corpse of a friend I parted with on 
Sunday last, after passing through a scene with 
him of the most painful nature. From the hour 
I first met him he continued to profess an absorb- 
ing love for me, and although I deprecated his 
munificence, loaded me with the costliest gifts he 
could procure. Discovering accidentally that he 
was not only comparatively poor but had a wife 
and children dependent upon him, I returned his 
presents, and insisted upon the discontinuance of 
his idle and hopeless suit. My coldness and de- 
termination excited him to frenzy. He trampled 
on his own gifts, and raged till I was compelled to 
drive him from me by assuming a'violence greater 
than hisown. He left me vowing self-destruction. 
I regarded his threat merely as the ebullition of 
disappointed vanity, and was glad to be rid of him 
in any way. Little did I dream of so awful a ful- 
tilment of his words.” 

**T do not see that you are at all to blame in the 
matter.” 

* Would I could think with you. But as it was, 
I, who idly entangled his affections in the first 
place, am, I fear, accountable for the conse- 
quences.” 

“Do you enjoy this sort of thing ?” 

“God forbid! I wish I could banish it from my 
memory for ever, but I fear I never shall.” 

* Your remorse is vain, for it is too late. It is 
idle to indulge it now. What is one man’s life to 
the many that may be lost to-morrow? Let us 


As they were quitting the dead-house they 
crossed the bercaved woman. 

Are you left poor, madame?” asked Marina, 
with a half-choked utterance. 

“Without means to bury the dead.” 

How comes that ?” 

**My husband spent all he had upon a wicked, 
artful, heartless woman, who no sooner found 
that he had no more than she drove him from her, 
and he committed suicide in despair.” 

“Do you know this woman?” 

**No; and hope I never shall. 
feel that I should kill her. She shows no pity, de- 





If I saw her I | 
| Julien St. Croix at the bedside of the old sculptor, 


caused the death of some of the best men in 
France, and that she has deceived many more. 
Young Monsicur Dérayure drowned himself in the 
Seine for her sake ; Eugene Biche was driven mad 
by her cruelty, and is now in the maison de santé ; 
old Pierre Ragot poisoned himself because she 
discarded him, and yet left all his property to her ; 
Jules Cabron hung——” 

“Enough, good woman! Spare your enumera- 
tion, for I am satisfied you are speaking of no hu- 
man creature, bntademon. You must not believe 
such monstrous stories. The devil is not so black 
as he is painted, and the unfortunate you accuse 
so bitterly may be no worse thanIam. Here isa 
purse for you. It contains cnough to pay your 
husband’s funeral expenses and something over. 
You are welcome to it all, only don’t thank me.” 

Marina rushed out of the Morgue to avoid the 
woman’s thanks, which would have hurt her like 
stabs, leaped into the carriage, followed by Victor, 
and was driven off rapidly to her destination. 

“For all your talk,” observed Victor, as soon as 
he was seated, ‘I little dreamed you were such a 
beauteous monster.” 

“NorI. That I had my share in the death of 
this woman’s husband, I admit; but young Déra- 
yure was drowned simply because he could not 
swim, and would have seen me tortured to death 
ere he would have committed suicide on my ac- 
count; old Ragot dabbled in chemistry and 
poisoned himself accidentally, and moreover never 
left me asou ; Bache was always insane, and never 
ought to have been out of the madhouse ; and the 
other party she mentions I never saw or even 
heard of before. I shall soon be held responsible 
for every suicide committed in Paris, and they are 
not a few.” 

**You have a dreadful character, Marina; but I 
unfortunately have no better, so that it would not 
become me to take you to task about it.” 

“TI have different characters with different 
cliques and classes, but I know of none that estim- 
ate me truly—if indeed I can do as much myself. 
I sometimes wonder whether I am worse or bet- 
ter than I seem, but am, of course, apt to decide 
in my own favor.” 

“I suppose you have many such adventures as 
that I have just witnessed ?” 

“Too many, but few of so painfula character. I 
must see this widow again, and do what I can for 
her.” 

“Are you not afraid she will find you out and 
kill you?” 

“Not I. Iam afraid of no man or woman, and 
I caneasily control a spirit like hers. No, weshall 
be the best of friends yet.” 

Upon the arrival of Marina and Victor among 
the Bohemians, they were hailed with a shout of 
delight from all. Their Queen bowed graciously, 
and gazed round upon her subjects with pride. 
They were not gipsies or natives of geographical 
Bohemia, but men and women of every nature 
and clime, who had either acquired or assumed 
the appellation of Bohemians from their love of 
an casy, wandering and irresponsible life. Some 
of them were rich, some poor, but they were, 
almost without exception, intelligent, intellectual 
and advanced in their ideas of art and nature. 
They were in the habit of making themselves at 
home in all places and with all kinds of people, 
and of adapting themselves to every condition 
with the pliancy of air and water. In Paris they 
associated for the purpose of mutual enjoyment 
and advancement in freedom of thought and 
action, but without any binding organization ; and 
as every true Bohemian is witty, most of them 

of talent, and not a few of them were 
gifted with a spark of true Promethean fire, the 
society was one of the most brilliant and agrecable 
that ever enjoyed either a durable or a transitory 
existence. 

Queen Marina and Victor threw themselves at 
once into the war of wit and sparkling exchange 
of thought, and the vivacity and merriment of 
the meeting soon rose to the highest pitch. 
Signor Sceda, Prime Minister to Marina, was in 
his glory. His remarkable visage, so ugly in 
repose, grew quite handsome as he indulged in 
the wildest and brightest sallics that ever sprang 
from the human fancy. His example proved con- 
tagious, and the most felicitous repartee was 
sustained, as replete with bonmats as the hea- 
ven with stars on a clear and moonless mid- 
night. Little would an uninitiated looker-on havo 
divined that beneath this buoyant and glittering 
surface lurked imminent danger and fierce 
menace to the peace of the world. Many present 
were members of a terrible conspiracy against 
the Government, and the appearance at the door 
of the hall of ten gendarmes turned a score of 
faces pale and quenched the gaiety of the evening 
as suddenly as if death himself had stalked into 
the midst of the company. 

One of the officers guarded the door, while the 
other advanced towards Marina and Sceda, and 
invited them to a consultation with the Prefect of 
Police. The prisoners seemed to take their arrest 
in good part, and Marina smiled on Victor with 
dreadful meaning, as she left the scene of recent 
hilarity under the escort of her stern captors. 

“Their lives are not worth a sou,” muttered 
Pierre Massue to Jacques Renvi, as both rose to 
follow the municipal guards. 

“* Whose ?” demanded Victor. ‘* Not our Queen’s 
and Sceda’s ?” 

‘*Sacre bleu ! no—the bloodhounds!” said Massue, 
as ho and his fellow darted out of the room. 


CHAPTER VI. 


Be we men, 
And suffer such dishonor? Men, and wash not 
The stain away in blood ?—Mifford’s Rienzi. 
By the voice of him and his compeers, 
Roused up to too much wrath, which follows o’ergrown 
fears.—Byrun’s Childe Harold’s Pilgrimage. 
What a tale of terror now their tarbulency tells.— Pve. 


BerTram Hapsweit watched all night with 
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seemed imminent. He improved towards the 
morning, but seemed to be exccssively weak. On 
the ensuing day startling news came from Paris, 
The projected reform banquet, which the Govern- 
ment had forbidden, was relinquished, but the 
disappointed populace had begun to play at re- 
volution, and needed but some fatal signal to 
commence the business in earnest. The people 
were erecting barricades for amusement, and to 
get their hands in, but the troops were allowed to 
demolish them. The rattle of musketry was, 
however, heard from time to time, and even the 
roar of cannon. St. Antoine and the Marais, to- 
wards nightfall, began to bite as well as bark, and 
at the Barriers ‘several of the bureaus of the 
Octroi were illuminated by the incendiary’s torch. 
On the morrow, Wednesday, gloom hung in tho 
sky, and the heavens seemed to be taking part 
with the Government ; but betweon nine and ten 
o'clock the clouds were rolled out of sight beyond 
the horizon, and the sun flooded Paris with gold, 
as if smiling on the turbulence of its citizens. 

Elfstone was so much better during the day 
that Bertram, impelled by the anxiety of his bro- 
ther, visited the metropolis late in the afternoon, 
and found the public comparatively quiet and 
pacific. He supposed the émeuwe‘had blown over, 
and was now only anxious to ascertain how far 
Victor had committed himself against the govern- 
ment. He had not shown himself in his apart- 
ments since Bertram and he left them on Monday, 
and his brother could ascertain nothing of his 
whereabouts from any other quarter. Bertram’s 
anxiety and nervousness grew intense and un- 
bearable, and he wandered about. Paris with a 
vague and ardent hope of fortunately encountering 
the object of his search. He now met people 
running in every direction in a state of the wildest 
excitement, crying : 3 

. “The troops are assassinating the citizens! to 
arms! to arms!” 

He was just turning out of Rue Lepeletier into 
the Boulevard des Capucines when eye a 
dismal procession approaching him, consisting of a 
throng of fierce “blouses,” dragging a cart, and 
singing Mourir pour la Pairie! In the cart were 
ranged, so that the full glare of the torches fell 
upon them, half a dozen bloody and half-naked 
corpses, victims of the rash and dastardly mas- 
sacre which had just been perpetrated opposite 
Guizot’s hotel. Bertram thought he recognised 
in one of them the body of his brother Victor, and 
the sight filled him with the frenzy to which, in spite 
of his habitual calmness, he was occasionally sub- 
ject. He clove his way through the dense crowd 
to the dead-laden car, threw himself upon one of 


the corpses, embracing and kissing it, and then 
standing erect in the vehicle, with a voice of 
terrible grief and passion, in his mother’s native 
tongue, cried out : 

- ne tué mon frére! Vengeance, ven- 


é The effect was never surpassed by the most 
magnificent oratory ever uttered. It went to every 
heart in that vast throng with the thrill which 
natur e’s intensest tone alone can give, and wakened 
their most dangerous passions to sudden, full and 
flaming life. The cry of “Vongeance! was taken 
up on every side, and roared from a thousand 
throats. Nothing else was thought of now, all 
ideas of compromise with the government had 
suddenly become * too late ;” vengeance must be 
taken, and a hated and murderous rule be broken 
and abolished for ever. That night the streets of 
Paris were plunged in darkness, and the sun rose 
upon a city of barricades, 

When Bertram discovered the fatal mistake he 
had made (the resemblance of the corpse to his 
brother was surprising, and deceived him for 
several minutes,) he slunk away from the proces- 
sion, ashamed of the mischief he had done. It 
was too late to attempt to mend it, and he felt that 
he had, without intending it, done more in one 
moment for the revolutionary cause than his radical 
brother would probably be able to effect in his 
lifetime. The conviction was a painful one to him, 
for the consequences of a Fren¢h revolution were 
to his mind an indefinite and incalculable calamity. 
He relinquished his ill-omened search for his bro- 
thor, got back, after encountering many difficulties 
and dangers, to his own room, and remained there 
all night, unable to sleep or find any source of 
comfort or composure to his distracted mind. 

The longed-for and dreaded morrow came at last. 
Bertram’s temperament was such that it was im- 
possible for him to remain within doors, and he 
sought the scene of conflict, in the desperate hope 
oi meeting his brother there, and of dragging him 
away from the death-perils that were flying so 
thick about the Palais Royal and the Chateau 
d’Eau. He found Paris in the wildest commotion, 
its excitable populace borne along by the torrent 
of revolution, and hunting down the bloodhound: 
of government with the vindictiveness of long- 
harbored hate and revenge. Among the fiercest 
of the armed rabble in conflict with the 14th regi- 
ment of the line he saw Marina, her dilated black 
eyes flashing madness from under her red cap, he: 
long, beautiful arms and shrill voice inciting their 
boldest to renewed exertion and redoubled au- 
dacity. 

Bertram remained a few minutes a fascinated 
spectator of the scene. Suddenly a troop of cui- 
rassiers appeared and charged upon tho people, 
who gave way and fled in every direction. Ber- 
tram was surrounded for a moment by the retreat- 
ing throng, and was ’s suddenly left almost alone, 
facing the military. The cuirassiers, whose em- 
ployment it afterwards was to escort the King to 
Neuilly, galloped on, heedless of the people, and 
were speedily out of sight. No sooner had they 
dashed by than Bertram beheld Marina lying in 





the street where they had just passed, and ran to 
| her assistance. She was in the act of raising her- 
| self from the pavement when a Municipal Guard, 
| who upon the flight of the populace suddenly be- 
| came visible, rushed forward, and would have bay- 
oncied her to the heart, had not Bertram sprang 


serves none, and ought to die. They say she has | who had grown #0 much worse that his death | upon him, wrested his musket from his grasp, and 
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felled him to the carth with the butt end of his wea- 
pon. The close, crackling report of musketry, the 
whiz of bullets past Bertram’s head, the rally, re- 
turn and fierce charge of the mob quickly followed 
and Bertram and Marina were carried along with 
the torrent. The handsome Amazon and her pre- 
server were placed in front of the fight, both wea- 
ponless, for he had dropped his musket, and were 
precipitated upon a platoon of weather-beaten 
soldiers of the line. They could only grapple with 
them for the possession of their firearms, which 
were resigned by the veterans with little affecta- 
tion of resistance, and the people, who were but 
half-armed, delighted with their complaisance, at 
once supplied themselves with weapons by disarm- 
ing their sham enemies. Elated with this achieve- 
ment and eager for more decisive business, the 
mob hurried away in the direction of the Tuileries, 
in the sacking of which the coarsest ouvriers soon 
revelled awhile like madmen at a carnival. 

Marina, who was as mad as the worst, was borne 
away by the distracted multitude, but Bertram 
extricated himself from such ungenial company, 
threw down his musket and returned to his rooms. 
Here he waited till midnight in a state of agitation. 
Wearied at last with long watching and mental 
perturbation, he had just thrown himself upon a 
couch and di himself to slumber, when he 
was aroused by a knocking at his door. 

‘* Who are you?” he demanded. 

‘* Marina,” answered a low, sweet voice, outside. 

Bertram started, a shudder swept through his 
frame, and he turned the key and opened the door 
with a trembling hand, and a heart chilled with 
prophetic horror. , 

There stood Marina, pale and wearied, her large 
eyes dim and sad, but not alone. With his arm 
thrown round her shoulder, and held up by her 
clasp, stood, or rather drooped, Victor Kingsland, 
ghastly and bloody. : 

Bertram sprang towards him, caught him ten- 
derly in his arms, bore him to his bed, laid him 
gently down, and proceeded at once to examine his 
wounds. 

‘* Where is he hurt ?” 

‘* Tn the left side, dangerously. He has alsoa 
flesh wound in the right arm, and his temple, you 
see, has been grazed by a shot.” 

“Enough for one day’s work. I see his wounds 
have been already cared for; what says the sur- 

eon 99 
. ‘He has had no surgeon hut myself. I found 
him lying on a barricade, carried him to my lodg- 
ing, dressed his wounds, and would have provided 
for him in my own room, but he insisted upon 
being brought hither, and hither have I brought 
him.” é 

“You are a noble girl, Marina, after all, and I 
thank you with all my heart.” 

Tears started to the eyes of the fair Serpent, but 
her heart was too full for speech. She kissed 
Bertram’s hand and walked to the further ex- 
tremity of the room, stood by the window and 
seemed to be gazing into the dark street ; but she 
was only looking into her own agitated soul, the 
tumult of which prevented her from seeing any- 
thing distinctly even there. 

Bertram carefully divested his brother of his 
bloody garments, disposed him as comfortably as 
possible in the bed, and sat down by his side. Victor 
pressed his hand, and murmured, feebly : 

“Thanks, brother, thanks. If I live I shall be 
a better man; if I die tell mother I loved her and 
you to the last, and had her name and yours last 
on my lips.” 

Victor remained tranquil, his hand clasped in 
his brother’s, and after awhile sank into the sleep 
his exhausted nature needed so much. Bertram 
stole quietly to Marina, who was now sitting in a 
languid attitude, her eyes downcast, and her mind 
lost in thought. 

Are you hurt—are you wounded, Marina?” 

“1?” said Marina, starting from her reverie. 
“No, [am not hurt. I did not know enough to 
run when the troopers showed themselves, fancy- 
ing thatthe people would stand their charge, and 
fell at the instant they were upon us, as I was at- 
tempting to get out of their way. My cap was 
struck from my head by a horse’s hoof, and the 
only marvel is that I was not trampled to death. 
I should, however, have been butchered ruthlessly 
enough but for your brave and unexpected rescue, 
which even now appears supernatural to me. At 
the moment the glittering bayonet was almost at 
my heart, thirsting for my life, that you, of all 
men, should so suddenly stand between me and 
death, seems to me a miracle almost as great as 
the raising of the dead. What magnanimous pay- 
ment was this for the words of scorn I flung at you 
on Monday! Even my thanks, my gratitude, 
burning in my heart of hearts, seems worse than 
idle, for what can I do in return for you?” 

“You have done enough already in your service 
to my brother.” 

He is a brother Bohemian, and I did no more 
for him than I was bound to do for any of the fra- 
ternity.” 





“You think too much of an act any man worthy 
of the name would have performed for one of your 
sex. If, however; you persist in considering your- 
self so much in debt to me, rely upon it I shall 
exact payment in full.” 

“ Ask what you will, even to my life, it shall be 
paid.” 

“There are some things more hard to give than 
life.” 

‘“* Whatever they be I will give them—whatever 
you bid me do I will do it—so live my hopes of 
heavon.” 

“I shall put you to the proof some day, but now 
will only entreat you to wrap this cloak about you, 
and seck sleep on this lounge awhile, for you look 
pale and exhausted.” 

“May I not share your watch?” 

“Not now, for I presume you have had little 
sleep of late.” 

“Hardly any since Monday.” 
“Bleep, then, and when my wakefulness begins | 


to fail I will arouse you, and you shall watch in 
my stead.” 

Marina was compelled to assent to this arrange- 
ment, and slept till long past midnight, when she 
awoke from dreaming that the soldier had his 
bayonet again at her heart. She sprang to her 
feet with a cry, rousing the drowsy Bertram, 
whose place she now insisted upon supplying. He 
had held out as long as he was able, and now, in 
his turn, resigned himself to the restorative ob- 
livion of slumber. The Serpent looked from one 
to the other of the unconscious brothers, with 
feelings strange as her predicament. 

“*T have known these brothers but a few days,” 
said she to herself, “‘yet within that brief space 
they have become—no, one of them has grown— 
more than all the world besides to me. This Vic- 
tor is wild and heedless as myself, and I love him 
as though he were indeed my brother; but Ber- 
tram—there is music in his name, his voice, his 
touch, and I think that his soul, if it were visible, 
would outshine the sun. I love him with all the 
passion of my heart, but he will never love me; 
for he is not like other men, whose love is weak- 
ness, and he knows that my soul is dark and foul 
with crime. How came itso? I always loved the 
mind’s beauty more than the body’s. This they 
say I have, and that have lost ; but not for ever— 
no, not for ever. God surely. can purify it and 
make it even as bright as Bertram’s.” 

At this moment the slightest of audible sounds 
was heard, but low as it was it turned Marina very 
pale. She rose in an instant and opened the door, 


‘facing two tall, gigantic men, whose countenances 


were expressive of the most sinister and danger- 
ous purpose. 
“* Are they asleep?” whispered one. 

“Tt matters not,” she replied, in a tone of 
sttong repulsion. ‘‘I guess your purpose, but the 
deed cannot be done. These men fought yester- 
day for freedom and France as bravely as the 
foremost of her sons; one lies here helpless, and 
perhaps dying from wounds received in her 
cause, and neither of them shall suffer harm in 
the sleep brought on by the fatigue of their heroic 
struggles.” . 

, “What's this? have you gone mad with the rest 
of the fools ?” 

“Fools! tis promoting you to call you such; 
you are mere brutes!” 

“Stand aside, then, and let us do our brutal 
work.” 

‘Stand back! or I’ll wake Bertram Hapswell, 
whose pistols will send you into a sleep from 
which you shall only awake in eternity!” 

** We'll make you pay for this.” 

“*T will pay for it, and will pay you, and if you 
do not go this instant I will pay you nov!” 

‘Marina, it is of no use. These Englishmen 
have twenty thousand francs in their trunks, and 
we must have the money.” 

‘*T tell you once for all, Jacques and Pierre, that 
Bertram Hapswell saved my life more than once 
yesterday, when you fled with the rest from the 
troopers, and if you advance one step, my body or 
yours shall lie dead across the threshold.” 

** Oh, he’s the fellow, then, that brained the gen- 
darme for you. There’s some sense in that, and I 
like you the better for it. I would do the same 
myself. Life for life is fair play. Where and 
when will you meet us to-morrow ?” 

** At the Hotel de Ville, at noon.” 

The ruffians disappeared, grumbling : 

‘* Life for life is fair play, either way you put it.” 








FEARFUL PERFORMANCE BY A 
FEMALE. 


Tae most curious exhibition at the great |, 


Paris circus is what the programme calls the “‘ exercises 
of dislocation.”” The journalists try to imitate it by 
twisting the French language into all sorts of compli- 
mentary shapes in describing it. 

*‘Imagine,”’ says one of them, ‘‘a slender female, a 
brunette, with flashing eyes, hollow cheeks, black 
tresses streaked with blueish tints, of that exotic ugli- 
ness which must be a beauty somewhere, far away, 
under the tent orin the pagoda. She comes dancing 
or floating in a loose robe with red stripes. She throws 
herself down on a carpet spread out in the centre of the 
circus, and lo! she begins her chimerical exercises. 
She tears herself to pieces—unbones herself—she 
passes her leg, like a shoulder-belt, over her neck—she 
undoes, like hooks, the collar bone of her shoulders, and 
throws behind her back her arms, bent backward. 
The strangest of all is the haggard look inspired, almost 
prophetical, with which she accomplishes this frightful 
pantomime. It is not a mountebank at work ; it is the 
convulsive devotee of some extravagant religion cele- 
brating the rites of some cruel god, who delights in 
seeing his worshippers suffer. Her eyes supplicate, 
her gestures attest and her lips trace a distressing 


You are reminded of those Indian dancing-girls who 
writhe before idols ; of those Almais, stuck through and 
through with poniards, that you see in Persian minia- 
tures dancing on their heads before some pensive Shah, 
squat on'‘piles of cushions, and caressing his braided 
beard with a hand covered with rings. 

Nor is this all. A glass case is brought forward which 
would scarcely hold a robe carefully folded. She leaps 
on the edges of the fragile casket, twists, dislocates her- 
self, recommences her gestures and mysterious appeals ; 
then suddenly you sce the body articulated a 
sink down like a tissue of which the tie is 
and fold itself up in a jumble at the bottom of the box. 
It is no longer a body, no longer a form, no some- 
thing organic or articulated. It is a packet of limbs 
loose, scattered, unboned, between which vegetates a 
tuft of dead hairs like a handful of seaweed on the 
sedgments of a mollusk, or, (as Dr. Holmes says, “like 
seaweeds round a clam.’’) 

You ht believe that you see again that mysterious 
coffer of the Thousand and One Nights, drawn out from 
the depths of the = er by a fisherman, beneath the 
eyes of Haroun al id, and in which the Caliph per- 
ceived with horror the body of a young woman cut in 
pieces. Then as quickly as she took herself to pieces 
she put herself together again, rearranges herself, 
mends herself, and lifts her up at once entire, like 
the puppet of a snuff-box with a secret spring. The 
name of this astounding acrobat is Mme. Poulmarche. 








Tue mercantile marine of Great Britain con- 
sists of 28,440 vessels, of 4,934,400 tons burden, and 
manned by 228,129 men and boys. hero was an in- 
crease of 402 vessels in 1862, of 127,574 tons. The num- 
ter of vessels belonging to the British colonies is 10,967, 
manned by 75,934 persons, and 1,107,696 tuns burden. 


MAY MOONLICHT. 


BY HENRY ©. WATSON. 


Haste, sister, haste! 
The moon is shining bright, 
And by its mystic light 
We'll take our pleasant way ; 
The night is warm and calm, 
The air is breathing balm, 
From odors of the May. 


Haste, sister, haste ! 
Companions young and fair, 
With Maybuds in their hair, 
Are dancing on the green ; 
Let’s join the happy group, 
The merry, laughing troop, 
And swell the festive scene. 


Dance, dance, dance! 
Let’s tread a merry round, 
On green enamelled ground, 
To music’s gleesome tune ; 
? We'll have no more such nights, 
Such moonlight deep delights, 
Till the leafy month of June. 


Hark, sister, hark! 


Proclaims ’tis deep midnight ; 
To rest let all begone, 
Good-night to every one, 
Good-night! good-night! good-night! 


GRANT’S BATTLES IN VIRGINIA. 
We continue in our present issue our series 











the 1 showing th os a a that cerps 
on the e men 
a the enemy’s attack. 


all times prompt authentic sketches of the war. 








THE WAR IN DENMARK. 
Battle around Duppel, April 18, 1864. 


Tue war waged on the petty kingdom of 
Denmark by Prussia and Austria has excited the utmost 
sympathy for that unfortunate realm, which, under its 
gallant King, has steadily battled against the invading 
host with its petty army, contesting almost madly each 
line of defence. 

The Dannewerk was lost, and the allies then laid siege 
to Diippel, or Dybbel. Strong as this place was, it could 
not hold out against overwhelming numbers. Diippel 
was carried by storm by the German allies on the 18th 
of April, after a fierce conflict. The Danes evacuated 
the work and retreated to the island of Alsen. The 
Danish report shows that their army lost 400 officers, 
10,600 men and 90 guns. It was said that the Prussian 
loss amounted to two Generals, 60 officers and 600 pri- 
vates killed and wounded. The German troops were 
ordered to coonay the whole province of Jutland and to 
lay siege to Fredericia imm tely. 

A conference called previously may save the Danish 
nationality, and the noble-hearted King, in an address 
to his ar no assures them that their sacrifices have not 
been fruitless, 


The view of the decisive action which we give was 
taken from a hill in the isle of Alsen, just behind the 
fiank battery, looking over the narrow belt of water to- 
wards the steep eastern declivity of the Diippel range of 
hills. The Prussians made their grand assault after a 
heavy cannonade with 170 heavy guns. The works to 
the left and in the centre were soon enveloped by their 
numbers. The Ist Danish brigade held out and with 
the 8th drove the Prussians but both were at last 
overpowered, Maj.-Gen. Du Plat being killed. 

The works on the right were defended as long as they 
were tenable, when a general retreat began, the Danes, 
under cover of the Rolfkrake, falling back into Alsen 
and destroying the bridges. In the foreground of the 

cture are the Danish troops marching into Sonderburg. 

yond is the Church battery firing at the Prussians 
over the water. The castle and church are on the left, 
and the flank battery on the right. On the face of the 
hill the Prussians and Danes are seen engaged. 





AN HOUR WITH A SNAKE CHARMER 


‘*Szxme is believing,” so says the proverb, 
and if any one is anxious to have doubts removed on any 
subject, no process will be found so effectual as that of 
careful ocular demonstration, more especially when 
that evidence is sceptically examined before its reception 
astruth. Such was my intention when, for the first time 
in my life, I was lately introduced to an Indian snake 
charmer. 

During a professional ride through the station in which 
I am quartered I felt somewhat fatigued with the heat 
of the sun, which was just then cxcessive, and ventured 
to call on a friend for a short shelter, despite the full 
conviction that I should find him indulging in that mid- 
day siesta so common a luxury to the Europeans living 
in this climate, and yet so fearfully productive of liver 
congestion, plcthora and splenic clisease. 

I was not mistaken. “Never mind me; come in, old 
boy, was my fricnd’s salutation, which I answered in 


person by entering his bedroom, darkened and cooled 
by artificial means. Making my way to his bedside, I 
was surprised at secing two very bright objects glisten- 


ing in the corner of the room. 1 # vanced towards them, 
but more quickly retired on beine, »ssailed by a loud and 
unmistakable hiss. Involuntarily 4 scream in duct was 
performed by my friend and myself, ind the uative ser- 


vents were somewhat startled by shrichs «1: 
“A snake! asnake! Geta gun!” 





A consultation was held, of course outside the room, | forth to do battle for its existence. 





and, I need not say, some distance from the door. Vari- 
ous results were arrived at. Some suggested shooting, 
others smoking, one, apparently more courageous than 
the rest, proposed that the snake should be caught and 
then destroyed. 

However, as the originator of this bright idea did not 
seem in haste to his suggestion into practice, and 
as none of us wished to deprive him of the honor, it was 
agreed to send to the native bazaar for an Indian snake- 
charmer. In the meantime we thought another look 
could dono harm. Carefully and slowly was that door 
open: Nervously and tremblingly we peeped in, 
gradually advanced, looking everywhere, jum at the 
least rustle or sound, presenting sorry of her 
Majesty’s British soldiers. But soldiers don’t like snakes, 
Why should they? 

‘Why, he’s gone!” 

* care!”’ 


“Look in the bed, cupboard, drawers, nooks and cor- 





ners!”’ 

No snake! Then for the first time we — “> 

“Hallo! What's this piece of stick near the wall?” 

“ -—_ it’s his tail!” 

“ ew ” 

** Don’t speak, we shall lose him!” 

** Here’s the charmer !”’ 

He came, a tall muscular native, a slip of cloth round 
his and matted, except on the 
centre of his head, was shaved close in « circle, 
and a turban covering it, bearing over his shoulders two 


Before he was allowed to enter the room he was 
searched, and his baskets -and instruments taken from 
him. ome Cn BR. for m4 
clothing was redu ts mintm only carri: 
a short iron rod, _— 

He was shown the hole in oeS To ant Se 
snake to be, for now the reptile’s tail had peared. 
He lay down on the floor, and placing his face close to 


(Big snake, your honor, very big.) 
he commenced 

and moved some of the 

he showed us the tail of the reptile, and with sundry 

ineratatiene tn Bindocstanse aul curious contertions of 


cobra—a black, » , hissing deadly cobra, 
about five feet long, a ne thickest pat eight inches 
round, with a hood measuring, w ve 
inches across. This reptile he freely whilst it 


ded. 
charmer seized it, and quick as lightning 
body, holding it firmly by the 
throat. By pressing on its neck, the cobra’s mouth 
opened, and he disclosed the poison bags and 
apparatus complete ; thus ond a doubt it 
was not a trained or tamed reptile he had been treating 


like a q 
still arose in my mind, however, about the 
<a of the performance, for I could not bring 


movements it raised itself a foot trom the ground, 
read out its hood, and with a loud his apparently of 
sfaction, darted upon and seized the fowl by the 
back of the neck.: there for a few seconds, it 
let gd its hold, and the man at the same instant seized 
it, as he had formerly done, by the head. The fowl 
almost instantaneously became drowsy, its hcad falling 
forwards, and the beak st: with cunsiderable forve 
into the ground. This convulsive movement lasted 10 
seconds, and then the bird lay down as if completeiy 
comatose and powerless. In 15 seconds it gave a sud- 
den start and fell back quite dead. This was the first 
time I witnessed death from a snake bite, and it ia 
unquestionably a sudden, quiet and overpowering 


As no could have been practised in this in- 
stance, I was most anxious to see the reptile killed; but 
the charmer said he would not have it destroyed, that if 
it were injured the power he had over snakes would be 
interfered with, and the next one would no doubt bite 
and kill him. He accounted for his easy ca) by say- 
ing that this wasa great holiday for the snakes, and they 
had as Se “This one,” said he, 
**is not living in house. He has come from his own 
home visiting, and has lost his way. On this account 
he has got down a wrong hole, and I was enabled to pull 
him out. Nasty neighbors and abominable visitors, 
these cobras. I will take this snake home, and feed him 
and make him tame.” 

However, we insisted upon seeing him made harm- 
less, or comparatively so, and directed the man to re- 
move his fangs. This he agreed to do, and performed 
it in this manner—a piece of wood was cut an inch 
square, and held by the charmer to the head of the 
snake. The reptile seized it as he had cone the fowl, 
and with a dexterous twist of his hand the most primi- 
tive performance of dentistry was accomplished. The 
four sticking into the wood were extracted by the 
roots givento me. I Mavethem now, and look upon 
them as more suicidally pleasant than a pint of prussic 
acid or a cask of white arsenic. 

Another fowl was now brought and attacked by the 
snake as before, but without any effect ; it shook itself, 
rustled its feathers, and walked away consequentially. 
It is alive still, unless some enterprising agent 
has converted it into curry or devil. 

So it was proved beyond any doubt that an Indian 
snake-charmer was not a humbug and a swindler, as 
many suppose, but a s -minded, quick-eyed, active, 
courageous nan. The cool determination and heroism 
of the charmer in the present instance was rewarded by 
the sum of two rupees (4s), and he left the compound 
with an extra snake in his basket, thankful to the pre- 
servers of his children, as he styled us, and to whom, 
he said, he owed his life and his existence. 


Eg 








Granp Banquet To txr 79TH HiIGHLANDERS. 
—The New York Caledonian Club gave a banquet at the 
City Assembly Rooms to the gallant 79th Highlanders, 
Geo. Mitchell, Esq., Chief ot the Caledonian Club, pre- 
sided. On his right sat Lieut.-Col. Moore, and on his 
left Brig.-Gen. Ewen. Col. Morrison was unable to be 
present on account of the wound in his right arm, 
received in the battle of Spottsylvania Court 
House. The Hon. Simon Cameron, who was set 
down in the programme, and was expected to reply to 
the second toast, .‘* The President of the United States,’’ 
sent a letter, which was read by the chairman, re- 
gretting and explaining bis inability to be present. 
The returned voterans were welcomed home by 
Henry G. Thomson, Esq., in a warm and eloquent 
speech, in which he recounted the scrvices rendered 
to the cause of their adopted country by “‘ these brave 
men and good citizens” on so many hardfought bat- 
tlefields from Bull run to the recent fight at Spott- 
sylvania Court House. In the absence of Col. Mor- 
rison, Lieut.-Col. Moore made a short speech, in which 
he stated the interesting facts that the 79th was 
| the first regiment to plant the Union flag on the soil 





of South Carolina, and that in all its battles the regiment 
has never losta flag. All the speeches were characterized 
| by the warmest patriotism; and the bearty welcome ex- 
| tended to the 79th showed thst our Republic is not 
inlined to be ungrateful to its brave sous who have gone 
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Gen. Grant and Staff. Parker's Store. 
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WISHING. 
Or all amusements for the mind, 
From logic down to fishing, 
There isn’t one that you can find 
So very cheap as “ wishing!” 
A very choice diversion, too, 
If we but rightly use it, 
And not, as we are apt to do, 
Pervert it and abuse it. 


I wish—a common wish, indced— 
My purse was something fatter, 

That I might cheer the child of need, 
And not my pride to flatter ; 

That I might make oppression reel, 
As only gold can make it, 

And break the tyrant’s rod of steel, 
As only gold can break it! 


I wish—that Sympathy and Love, 
And every human passion 

That has ite origin above, 
Would come and keep in fashion ; 

That Scorn, and Jealousy, and Hate, 
And every base emotion, 

Were buried fifty fathoms decp 
Beneath the waves of Occan! 


I wish—that friends were always true, 
And motives always pure ; 
I wish the good were not so few, 
I wish the bad were fewer ; 
I wish that parsons ne’cr forgot 
To heed their pious teaching ; 
I wish that practising was not 
So different from preaching ! 


I wish—that modest worth might be 
Appraised with truth and candor ; 

I wish that innocence were free 
From treachery and slander ; 

i wish that men their vows would mind, 

That women ne’er were rovers ; 

I wish that wives were always kind, 
And husbands always lovers! 


I wish—in fine—that jcy and mirth, 
And covery good ideal, 
May come, erewhile, throughout the earth 
To be the glorious real ; 
Till God shall every creature bless 
With his supremest blessing, 
And hope be lost in happiness, 
And wishing be possessing! 





The Gulf Between Them. 


BY MRS. ANN 8. STEPHENS. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


Wuen Elizabeth Mellen quitted the graveyard 
sho was for the moment insane. He had left her 
alone with the dead that had wronged him most bit- 
terly. He had forsaken her there in that cold, 
desolate night, regardless that she had once been 
his wife, scorning to remember her even as & 
woman. This thought stung her proud soul 
through all its anguish. She would not return 
home ; not a single hour would she rest under the 
roof which loomed up 80 gray and ghostly behind 
those weird trees. But where could she go? in 
all the headlands that sprcad away from the coast 
there was no shelter for her. Degraded, broken- 
hearted, abandoned to her fate, like a wild animal, 
she stood alone among the graves of those who 
had been happy cnough to die. This terrible 
blow, long as it had been dreaded, came upon her 
suddenly at last. At the bottom of her heart 
there had been all the while a desperate hope of 
escape. But it was over now. The worst had 
come, and that was almost annihilation. She 
looked up to the sky. The stars were all out. 
The soft gray clouds which had floated over them 
only a little while before were turning leaden and 
heavy, so heavy that the ocean was one mass 0 
blackness, as if the mighty deep had veiled itsel 
with mourning, while the throes of a coming 
tempest heaved its inner depths. 

Never in this world had a human being been 
cast forth to such utter desolation. She looked 
down on the torn earth at her feet, and her poor 
heart ached to lie down with that other woman, 
who had found her rest so early, and be at peace. 
She thought of that woman with strange envy, re- 
membering that the ocean had cast her forth when 
it moaned and heaved as she could hear it now. 
The grand, beneficent ocean, that could give death 
to a poor soul that pined for it as she did. Sho 
bent her head and listened to that far-off voice 
that held her with a sort of fascination. 

**T will go,” she said, “I will go. It calls me 
with ten thousand voices, it calls me.” 

She started away from the tombstone against 
which she hadtleaned, and swiftly threading a pas- 
sage through the graves, forced her way out by 
the broken pickets. That moment Mellen stood in 
the cedar grove and saw her pass. Had he come 
forth all might have been well, but fierce pride 
rushed jn and checked the noble impulse that had 
brought him back so far. She swept swiftly by 
him and was lost in the fog. Some strong im- 
pulse of love broke up through the insane fascina- 
tion which drove her towards tho ocean, and in 
spite of herself she drifted homewards. Once a 
break in the clouds sent down wild gleams o 
light, throwing up black vistas of gloom through 
every break in the woods, and revealing dense gray 
masses of vapor frowning over the waters. Then 
came darkness again, and shoe wandered on. 
Without knowing how, Elizabcth found herself on 
the lawn before her old home. ‘The odor of dead 
leaves and late autumn blossoms rose up from the 
soil, and enveloped her with sickening remem- 
brances. All at once the woman recognised the 
place. 


had been her home only a few short hours before. | 


Why had she turned that way? What mocking 
fiend had driven her back against her will? Th 





thought maddened her, but she could not move. 
The passionate love in her heart anchored those 
weary fect. She flung up her arms towards a 
window through which a light shone dimly, 
the window of his room, and an agonising cry of 
farewell broke from her. It was his name that 
fled from her lips like a living arrow, and reached 
her husband in the gloomy stillness of his cham- 
ber. The window opened. She tore her fect 
from the earth and fied. Her husband, of all 
others, should not know that she was there, prowl- 
ing about the home from which he had driven her. 
That cry of agony corning from her lips frightened 
back her pride. She darted away across the 
flowerbeds, through thickets and over the lawn, 
which lay moist and heavy under the fog. Her 
wet feet got entangled among clusters of dead 
heliotrope and crysanthemums, still blooming 
in defiance of storm and frost. Tho shawl blew 
loose from her hands, which unconsciously huddled 
it close to her bosom, and was torn by the thorny 
rosebushes. Fragments of her dress were left 
behind. She plunged into a swampy hollow where 
clusters of tall catstail, swoet flag and sedgy 
rushes grew around a littleepond, swarming with 
trout and gold fish. Her feet sank into the marsh 
till the water gurgled over her gaiters. She stood a 
moment, looking out upon the black pool, tempted 
to throw herself in; but some water-rat or frog, 
frightened by her approach, made a great leap, 
and plunged into the black depths, giving thus a 
a horrible idea of reptile life. 

Not there, nat there; no one should find ber 
after she,was dead. The ocean, the great heav- 
ing ocean had called her; why was she lingering 
by that miserable pool of black water, full of 
living things? Again she plunged forward, broke 
through the tangled sedges, and trampled down 
the spicy peppermint, till she reached firm land 
again. Then on—on—on till she stood under the 
beetling cliff which frowned over tho shore tavern. 

It was the dark hour now which eomes just 
before daylight. The gleam of a candle shone 
through one of the tavern windows, and this 
faint idea of warmth drew her that way. She 
crept up close to the building, and through the 
little panes of glass saw Benson with his daughter 
and her children at breakfast together. When 
the days grew short it had always been the old 
man’s habit to cat his breakfast by candlelight. 
It was a pleasant, homely picture that the wretched 
woman looked upon. Her haggard eyes grew 
wild at the sight of so mitch warmth, while her 
tecth chattered with cold, and terrible chills 
shook her from head to foot. A noble wood fire 
blazed on the hearth, filling the small white- 
washed room with its golden glow. The soft 
steam from the teakettle curled up the chimney, 
broiled fish and hot Indian cakes sent a savory 
odor through the ill-fitted sash. 

Elizabeth had eaten nothing for the past two 
days, and with the sight of this comfortable 
breakfast an aching desire for food scized on her. 
Food and warmth; let hc? have them and she 
was ready to dic. This animal want drew her 
close to the window. A child at the table saw that 
white face with its wild burning eyes, and pointed 
its finger, uttering frightened shricks. 

Elizabeth darted away, crying out to the storm, 
“They will not have me ; oven his menials drive 
me forth.” 

The beach was not far off, and from it rose a 
sound of lashing waves, hoarse with the thunder 
of mustering storms. Afar off the moan of the 
deep had sounded like an entreaty, but now it 
came full and strong, commanding her to ap- 
proach. She obeyed these ocean voices like a 
little child; all her powers of reasoning were 
gone ; all consciousness ‘ef pain or danger be- 
numbed; everything else had rejected her, but 
the great ocean was strong, boundless. With one 
heave of its mighty bosom it would sweep her 
away for ever. 

She walked steadily on to the beach, forcing 
her way to the sands; through drifts of seaweed 
and slippery stones, on, on she walked, slowly, 
but with horrible firmness, through great feathers 
of foam that curled upon the sands; on and on 
through whirlwinds of spray, till a great wave 
seized her in its black undertow and she was gone. 


CHAPTER XL. 


Aut that day Elsie remained in bed, slecping a 
a good deal, but so nervous and shaken that she 
would not permit herself to be left alone for a 
single instant. Her brother’s presence seemed to 
fill her with dread, and she shrank with a strange 
sort of timidity from every tender word or soothing 


| caress ; still she was wretched if he left her bed- 


side, and there he watched the long day through. 

Evening came, and he was compelled to go 
through the pretence of another meal; indeed ho 
forced himself to cat, for he began to grow angry 
with his own weakness. 

He had thought when the first struggle was 
over to feel only an icy, implacable resentment 
against the woman who had wronged him ; he was 
ashamed of his own nature when he found that 
stronger than his rage, more powerful than the 
horror with which he regarded her dishonor, was 
the love he had believed rooted suddenly from his 
heart, as a strong tree is torn up by a tornado. 

Yes, he regretted her! It was not only that his 
life must be a desolate blank, he so pined for 
her presence that he almost.thought he could 
have rushed out in scarch of her, and taken her 
back to his heart, sweeping aside all memory of 
her sin. 

He roused himself from what appeared to him 
such degrading weakness by one thought; that 
night the partner in her guilt would visit the house 
secretly, as he had vowed in the note. Once more 
he and his old encmy would stand face to face, one of 


| them only to quit the scene of meeting alive. She 


could not reach the villain in time to warn him, 


That huge pile with its gables and towers | even if she had left in the night for that purpose. 


That thought brought all the hardness back to 
his face, all the insane passion to his soul, but it 
centred now upon the man. 





ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 





Alone in his library, Grantley Mellen wrote 
several lctters; it was impossible to tell how 
that meeting would end, and he must make 
preparations for the worst. When all was done 
he rose to go upstairs again ; a sudden resolution 
made him pause. He sat down at his desk once 
more, and wrote these lines : 

avi 
res 


**Elizabeth—I said that even in your 
hour I would never forgive you; I retract. 
nt ape console your last moments, remember 

hat it is yours. I have made no alteration in my 
will; if you can t the benefits which may 
accrue to you by my death, take them; but so 
surely as you ever attempt to Ih the inno- 
cent girl who has been so long omageed by your 
companionship my curse shall follow you, even 
from the grave to which you will have consigned 
me. 

He put the note in an envelope, sealed it care- 
fally, and addressed it—‘“‘ For Elizabeth.” 

He laid it inside the letter he had written Elsie, 
put the papers all away in the desk, and left the 
room. 

These were only necessary precautions to make ; 
Grantley Mellen’s mind was so fiercely wrought 
upon that only his death or that of the man who 
had twice wronged him must pay the forfeit. 

He found Elsie sitting up in bed. She shrank 
away among the pillows when he entered ; he saw 
the movement, and it shook his heart with a new 
pang. This artful woman had drawn the spell of 
her fascinations as closely about that pure girl as 
she had around him. Elsie shrank from the bro- 
ther who had deprived her of the love on which 
she had leaned. Elizabeth had left him nothing 
but bitterness. 

“Are you feeling better?” he asked, sitting 
down by the bed. 

**Oh, I never shall be any better,” she murmur- 
ed; “I shall die, and then, perhaps, you will be 
sorry.” 

He could not be angry with her ; it only wounded 
and stung him to hear her speak thus, but he 
answered, paticntly : 

**When you are able to reficct, Elsie, you will see 
that [ could not have acted differently. Few men 
would have shown as much leniency as I have done ; 
regardless cf the consequences to themselves, they 
would have made that woman’s conduct public, and 
wrenched from her the last hope.” 

“She wasn’t bad,” cried Elsie; “you are crazy 
tothink so. She was the best woman in the world. 

‘* Have you forgotten what I told you this morn- 
ing—what I was forced to tell you or submit to 
your hatred? From yon window you could look 
out on the spot where she had buried——” 

Be still!” interrupted Elsie, with a shriek. 
“T won't stay in the house if you go on so—be 
still, I say!” 

It required all his efforts to soothe the excited 
girl. He longed to question her, to know if she 
had left Elizabeth much alone during his absence 
to understand how she could have been so persist- 
ently deceived, but she was in no state to endure 
such inquiries then. 

Elsie lay back among her pillows, refusing to be 
comforted, saying only : 

“Tf you want to cure me send for Bessic—my 
dear, dear Bessie! Search for her—send the peo- 
ple out!” 

‘*Elsic, she has gone to him ; I cannot follow her 
there.” 

“No, no; she is wandering about in the cold, 
Go, search for her!” 

“ Anything but that, Elsie—ask anything else 
in the world.” 

**T don’t want anything else.” 

‘* As soon as you are better we will go away from 
here,” he continued ; tu Europe, if you like.” 

** But how will she live ?” persisted Elsie. ‘‘ What 
will become of her? No money—nofriends. Oh, 
Bessie, Bessie !” 

‘She has enough tolive on,” he replied. ‘‘ There 
are stocks enough deposited in her name to give 
her a comfortable income.” 

‘* But they are gone,” cried Elsic. Then, remem- 
bering the danger to herself in that avowal, she 
stopped suddenly. 

*“*Gone!” he repeated. ‘“‘How do you know? 
Oh, Elsie, do you know more than you own—do—” 

“* Stop, stop!” she scréamed. ‘ You have driven 
Bessie away, and now you want to killme! I don’t 
know about anything--you knowI don’t. Just the 
other day Bessie spoke something about the stocks ; 
I thought from what she said that you had taken 
them back for some purpose.” 

He was perfectly satisfied with her explanation, 
but the distress and fright into which she had fallen 
nearly brought on another nervous crisis. Great 
drops of perspiration stood on her forehead, and 
the slender fingers he held worked nervously in 
his grasp. 

“Don’t talk any morc, dear child,” he said, 4 
“Try to go to sleep again.” 

**T can’t sleep—I never shall rest again--never! 
I feel so wicked--I hate myself!” 

** Child, what do you mean ?” 

She must restrain herself, no danger must come 
near her. Even her sorrow for Elizabeth, her 
stinging remorse could not make her unselfish 
enough to run any personal risk of his displea- 
sure. 

“I don’t know what I mean—nothing at all! 
But it drives me wild to think of Bessie. Where 
can she be—where could she go? Suppose she 
has killed herself! Oh, she may be drowned in 
the bay--drowned—drowned!” 

She went nearly mad with the ideas which her 
fancy conjured up, but it was perfectly in keeping 
with her character that in the very extremity of | 
her suffering no word for Elizabeth should be 
spoken that would implicate hersclf. Mellen must 
not guess at her knowledge of his wife’s faults. 





“You will have her searched for,” she cried; 
“promise me that, if you don’t want to kill me | 
outright, promise 1c that,” 

“It could do no good, Elsie, none whatever. | 
She has chosen her own destiny.” 

“it might, it would! If she has no 
will become of her?” sss hi 1 
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‘*T will inquire to-morrow,” he replied. “I wil 
write to Hudson. If she has disposed of the 
stocks I will sec that she has means to live upon; 
I promise you that. After this night she will 
need it.” 

** Really, truly?” 

“Did I ever break my word, Elsic ?” 

**No, no; but you are so hard and stern.” 

“Never with you, darling—never with you.” 

She groaned aloud, but hastened to speak : 

**T am only in pain—don’t mind it.” 

‘* My poor little Elsie, my sister, my treasure !” 

**Do you love me so much, Grant?” 

“* Better than ever; you are alll havenow! Oh, 
Elsie, don’t shut your heart against me, I can’t 
bear that. Try to believe that I have acted as 
justly as a man could. To tho whole world I can 
be stern and silent, but let me tell you the truth. 
I loyed that woman so, my heart is breaking under 
this grief. Bear patiently with me, child.” 

‘Oh, if you suffer so send for her back,” cried 
Elsie. “Let her explain; you gave her no 
time—” 

“Hush, hush! Have I not said all those things 
to myself?” 

This man’s pride was so utterly crushed that he 
was revealing the inmost secrets of his soul to 
this frail girl, scarcely caring to conceal from her 
how keenly he suffered. 

“ But try,” pleaded Elsie ; “ only try.” 

- It is impossible; later, you will see that 
plainly as Ido. Don’t you see what a sin I should 
commit in taking a false, dishonored woman back 
to my heart ; what a wrong to my sister in exposing 
her to the society of a creature so idst and fallen?” 

“She is good!” cried Elsie. ‘‘ Bessie. was an 
angel! Oh, I wish I was dead—dead—dead! I 
can’t bear this ; it is too much—too much !” 

Elsie rubbed her hands and sobbed piteously ; 
she had wept until she had no tears left, and that 
choked anguish was more painful to witness than 
the most violent outburst of tears. 

“*She loved her so,” muttered Mellen; ‘she 
was twined round that girl’s heart as sho en- 
thralled mine ; she has broken both.” 

** What are you saying, Grant ?” 

Nothing, dear ; I only pitied you and myself 
for loving her so.” 

** T will always love her,” cried Elsie ; ‘‘ you never 
shall change me; nothing shall do that. She is 
innocent ; I believe it ; I would say so before the 
whole world.” 

Mellen was seized with a sudden fear. 

Elsie,” he said, “if anything should happen 
to me; if I should die—” “a 

She caught his hands and began to tremble. 

**What do you mean? Die—die!” 

“Nothing, dear; don’t be frightened. But life 
is uncertain; what I mean is this—if you should 
outlive me promise never to seek that woman; 
never to let her come near you.” 

**T can’t promise that ; I can’t be so wicked.” 

**You must, Elsie.” 

*T can’t; I won't! 
enough for that!” 

“If you refuse ‘me this, Elsie, you will sink a 
gulf between us which can never be filled up.” 

** Don’t talk so ; remember how sick I am.” 

“IT do; I won’t agitate you, but we must have 
an end of this subject. If I should die—” 

“TI won’t hear you talk about dying,” she broke 
in. ‘‘ You frighten me; you'll kill me.” 

But he went on resolutely : 

‘* Promise never to see or hear from her.” 

** Not that ; it is too wicked—too horrible.” 

Elsie,” he cried in stern passion, “‘ promise, 
or I will go out of this room, and though we live 
together it shall be as strangers.” 

He rose as if to fulfil his threat ; she sprang up 
in bed ; her cowardice, her selfishness mastered 
every other feeling. 

‘IT promise. Come back, Grant, come back ; 
oh, do!” 

‘ He seated himself again, soothed and caressed 
er. 

We won't talk any more,” he said, kindly. 
‘“‘ Henceforth let everything connected with this 
subject be dead between us ; that woman’s name 
must never be mentioned here ; her very memory 
must be swept out of the dwelling she has dis- 
honored. You and I will bury the past, Elsic, and 
place a heavy stone over the tomb ; will you re- 
member that, child ?” 

** Yes, yes; anything! Do what you pleaso; I 
cannot struggle any longer ; it is not my fault.” 

“Indeed no, darling! You are tender and for- 
giving as an angel! Oh, Elsie, in all the world 
yours is the only true heart I have found.” 

She lay there and allowed him to speak those 
words; she suffered terribly, but she could not force 
her soul to be courageous even then. In time her 
volatile nature wopld turn determinedly from that 
dark tragédy; she would convince herself that 
she was utterly powerless ; that, since it could do 
no good to grieve over Elizabeth and her mournfu} 
fate, it was better that she should dismiss all 
recollection of that season from her mind, drown 
her regrets, enjoy such pleasures as presented 
themselves, and build up a new world between her 
and the past. 

But as yet she could not do that ; she was com- 
pletely unnerved and incapable of such resolu- 
tions. So she writhed there in her pitiable pail 
and caught at every straw for comfort. 

“You won’t forget your promise, Grant ?” 

** What, dear?” | 

“To send money—that she may live, you know.” 

“T will not forget, rest satisfied. I will attend 
to it this very day; don’t think about that any 
more.” 

“ How can I help thinking? You might as well 
tell me not to breathe ; I must think !” 

“The end has come ; it can do no good to look 
back !” 

Almost the very words Elizabeth had so many 
times repeated during those last terrible days; 
the recollection went like a dagger to Elsie’s very 
soul. 

It was a long time before she could be restored 


No, no; I'll never be bad 
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to anything like composure ;: ‘}:cn Mellen forbade 
her to talk any more, fearin; ‘lic consequences of 
such continued excitement. 

‘You can sleep, now, darling; you will be better 
in the morning.” 

“ And you will take me away from here, Grant ?” 

‘Yes, dear; whenever you like.” 

‘<I don’t care about the place—the farther the 
better! I cannot stay in this house—I should die 
here. But not to Europe—oh, you won’t take me 

o Europ 5?” 

He only thought the sudden terror in her voice 
rose from @ fear of the voyage or some similar 
weakness. 

You shall choose, Elsie ; just where you please. 
We will go to the West Indies—as you say, the 
farther the better.” 

“Yes, Grant, yes.” 

“‘ Now shut your eyes and go to sleep.” 

“You won’t leave me,” ‘she pleaded. 

‘“‘No; I shall stay here all night.” 

“It is so dreadful to be alone,” game on 

lancing wildly about the room; “‘I go 
pr yo Bw up and find myself alone.” 

‘You shall not, dear; indeed you shall not.” 

She grew quiet then; after a little time he 
heard Victoria in the hall, and went out to speak 
with her. 

* You will lie down on the bed in the room next 
Miss Elsie’s,” he said, ‘“‘and be near her if she 
wants anything.” 

He had not forgotten that he must be absent a 
portion of the night, and was careful to guard the 
cherished girl against every possible cause of 
fright or agitation. 

He spent the evening in Elsie’s sick chamber as 
he had passed the day. Elsie did not sleep, but 
she was glad to lie quiet and keep her eyes closed, 
shutting out the objects around her. etimes 
when her reflections became too to bear 
she would start up, catch his hands and shriek 
his name wildly, but his voice always served to 
calm her. : c 

Towards midnight she fell into a heavy slumber. 
More than an hour before he heard Victoria enter 
the next room and knew that he could leave Elsie 
in safety. 

He to over the bed, kissed her white forehead, 
and stole softly out of the room. 

He went down into the library and sat there 
waiting, starting at the least sound, in the belief 
that the wished-for moment had arrived—that he 
should stand face to face once more with his 
enemy. The hours passed, but there was no step 
from without, no sign of approach anywhere about 
the house. 

He went to the window, pushed back the cur- 
tains and looked out—the first thing he saw was 
the cypress tree waving its branches as they had 





done the night before when their moans seemed, 


inarticulate efforts to speak. 

The moon was up now, streaming down with a 
broad, full light, very different from the spectral 
radiance of the previous night. How the recol- 
lections of those fearful hours came back as he 
He lived over every pang, felt every 
torture redoubled—started back as if again look- 
ing on the dead object which had shut out all 
happiness from him for ever. 

Suddenly he saw the figure of a man stealing 
across the lawn; he did not wait to reflect, flung 
open the window and dashed out in pursuit. He 
was too late—the intruder disappeared, and 
though he made a long and diligent search his 
efforts were futile. ; 

He returned to the house, livid with the new 
rage which had come over him. 

“T will find him,” he muttered; ‘there is no 
spot so distant, no place so secret, that my ven- 
geance shall not hunt him down!” 

So the night passed, and when the dawn again 
struggled into the sky Grantley Mellen returned to 
his sister’s chamber, and sat down to watch once 
more that deep, painful slumber. 

No sleep approached his eyelids—it seemed to 
him that he should never lose consciousness 
again—that ngver even for an instant would that 
crushing sorrow and that mad craving for revenge 
leave him at rest. 
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Tae Prranna.—This fish, which contends 
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its attacks. The victim of the piranha is sur- 
rounded by large shoals or swarms of them; the: 
be justly compared to a nest of water hornéts. 
and cattle do not venture to drink of the water below 
the surface, lest their snouts should be bitten off—an 
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unprotec belly 
water; the otter alone, whose hairy skin deadens 
force of the bite, is proof against their attacks. 


Uninese Superstrrion.—A recent trav 
Says: “If a house abuts upon or stands before the 
end of a lane or passage, the side towards that 
passage almost invariably has a small or slab of 
Stone let into it, with an inscription which varies 
with the fancy of the owner, opinion of the 
fortune-telling sage, or the locality from whence the 
‘ablet may have been procured. An inscription of 
this kind, on a large slab of bine slate, neatly cut 
and painted, as if it demanded care and attention, I 
‘aw in the wing of a brick building, at the foot of a by- 
lane, not far from the banks of the Peiho; and, curious 
t> know its meaning, I obtained a translation of it. It 
was simply to the effect that ‘This stone was brought 
train the province of Shantung, and placed here to pre- 
as the evil influenves of Cac lane coming near this 

use.’ *’ 
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BY JOS. BLANCO WHITE. 


Mysterious Night! when our first parent knew 
Thee, from report divine, and heard thy name, 
Did he not tremble for this lovely frame, 

This glorious canopy of light and blue? 

Yet ‘neath a curtain of translucent dew, 

Bathed in the rays of the great setting flame, 
Hesperus, with the host of Heaven came, 

And, lo! Creation widened in man’s view. 

Who could have thought such darkness lay con- 

cealed 


Within thy beams, O Sun! or who could find, 
Whilst flower, and leaf, and insect stood revealed, 

That to such countless orbs thou mad’st us blind? 
Why do we then shun Death with anxious strife? 
If Light can thus deceive, wherefore not Life? 








Circumstantial Hvidence. 
AN INCIDENT FROM REAL LIFE. 
« BY F. E. BROCK. 
How often I have been led to reflect on the 


‘probable number of innocent persons who are 


hung or otherwise ed. Connected as I have 
been with one of the criminal courts of England, I 
have had many opportunities of witnessing on 
how slight an evidence a man may lose his life. 

At that dark period in my country’s history 
when death by hanging was the penalty for forgery, 
sheepstealing and other minor offences, many 
men must have lost their lives merely through a 
curious chain of circumstances, through their own 
jmprudence, or, sometimes, I am sorry to say, 
through the malice, envy or selfishness of others. 

When I was a young man—for now I am fast 
hurrying to an old man’s grave-—a case came un- 
der my own observation for the truth of which I 
can vouch, and which will show how easy it is for 
mankind to be misled, prone as they are to jump 
at conclusions. 

In the western part of England lived a family of 
4arge fortune and landed property, which was en- 
tailed, thet is, secured to a certain succession 
of heirs. The present heir to the property at 
the time of which I write was a young man of 
about twenty-two years of age. I shall not give 
his correct name, but will call him Edward Lang- 
don. He had a cousin, Arthur Langdon, who, in 
the event of the former dying without an heir, 
would succeed to the property. These two young 
men were extremely fond of each other, and had 
been constant companions since their childhood. 
They had always been as brother#to each other, 
and were never contented when apart. 

Arthur had of late contracted debts of which he 
was ashamed to tell his father, and which Edward 
had, with his usual generosity, liquidated. The 
latter was extremely fond of roaming over the 
country, with his cousin as his only companion, 
and at the time of the events which I am about to 
relate had started on one of these excursions, and 
were intending to stop awhile on the banks of the 
pretty river Tamar. 

While wandering through the woods on horse- 
back Edward was attacked by a sudden dizziness 
and violent headache, for which he thought blood- 
letting would be the only remedy. He, therefore, 
called upon Arthur to perform that service for 
him, who demurred, fearing lest, in his ignorance, 
he might do more harm than good. But his cousin 
was resolute, and at last he consented, and after 
opening the vein with his knife and allowing the 
blood to ‘run for a few seconds, bound up the 
wound with an extra handkerchief of his own. 
Edward then feeling better, they rode on till they 
came to an inn on the bank of the river. Here 
they stopped, avowing their intention of remain- 
ing for a week or two. 

When night came they retired to the same 
chamber, and Arthur, tired and sleepy, was soon 
in hed, and quickly dropped off into a sound slum- 
ber. He did not awake until after daylight, and 
on opening his eyes found himself alone and the 
bed covered with blood. Almost at the same 
moment that he made this discovery, and while he 
was trying to collect his scattered ideas, the door 
opened and a servant thrust in his head. He 
gave one glance at the bloodstained couch with its 
solitary occupant and then retreated, but soon 
returned with the landlord and a gaping crowd, 
who immediately made Arthur their prisoner. 
The servant had found spots of blood at the river 
bank, and had traced them back to the door of the 
young men’s apartment, where he had entered as I 
have narrated, and found what he concluded must 
be evidence of a foul murder. Arthur was kept by 
the landlord until the arrival of the proper authori- 
ties, when he was delivered into their keeping, afd 


of | by them lodged in the common county jail. Every- 


thing was against poor Arthur, who, amidst his 
owngrief at the loss of his beloved cousin, for he 
could not doubt that he was dead, and his horror 
at being suspected as his murderer, was nearly 
distracted. At the trial the proofs were over- 
whelming ; the bloody bed, the stained handker- 
chief with Arthur’s name upon it, the knife which 
was found in his pocket with the same stains on 
the blade, and his embarrassment when the ser- 
vant opened the door, all these seemed to point 
conclusively to him as the murderer. Then, too, 
the fact that he was in debt to Edward, and more- 
over would, at his cousin’s death, become heir to 
his vast property, worked against him ; the blood- 

letting in the wood, offered as an explanation of 
the many stains, was received as a cunningly con- 
trived plea to shield the criminal from his just 
punishment. It was concluded that he had mur- 
dered Edward in the stillness of night, and having 
carried the body down to the river had cast it 
therein. The river was accordingly dragged, but 
no trace of the body could be found. Not much 

time was allowed to slip by in the trial, for it was 
thought to be such an inhuman affair that retribu- 





tion should immediately follow. Not one of the 
whole family ci Langdons would visit Arthur in 


his prison, so strong was their belief in his guilt,! 
{ 
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except his poor mother, who, in spite of all the 
convicting evidence, maintained her firm faith in 
his innocence. 

At last the sentence came, the terrible sentence, 
and the stern judge in his black robe of office, 
solemnly and with awful distinctness, pronounced 
the edict that on such a day (naming one not far 
distant) Arthur Langdon was to be publicly gib- 
beted for the wilful murder of his cousin, Edward 
Langdon, 

This severest penalty of the law had not becn 
inflicted on a criminal for many years, yet all felt 
that it was none too severe for the enormity of the 
crime. 

The dreadful day drew near. Arthur, knowing 
himself to be innocent, felt that something would 
occur to procure his release. Perhaps even Ed- 
ward, alive and well, would make his appearance, 
and account for all the strange circumstances. 
He could not think that he would lose his life for 
an uncommitted crime. His hopes were vain. 

On the appointed day he was led forth to execu- 
tion. Even then he did not despair. He still de- 
clared his innocence, but, notwithstanding his 
ausertions, he was gibbeted in chains, there to re- 
main a subject for the revilings of an indignant 
populace, until death should relieve his sufferings. 
But he was not so to die. 

At this time the pressgangs were at work collect- 
ing men for the navy, and hearing of a man being 
gibbeted thought that here was a chance for them, 
and accordingly going to the place at midnight, 
they overpowered the guard, cut Arthur down and 
carried him and the guard away. No one could 
tell what had become of them, though many sus- 
pected the true reason of their disappearance. As 
for Arthur, brokenhearted and without a single 
aim in life, he did his appointed work on shipboard 
in moody silence ; but when the vessel was engaged 
in battle he was the bravest of the brave, and won 
for himself great honors. He often wondered why 
he was not killed when he saw many men s0 desir- 
ous of life struck down at his side. 

At last the vessel was so injured in an engage- 
ment that she was obliged to put into some port 
for repairs, and the commander concluded that he 
would return to England. But the pressed men had 
not all served out their appointed time ; so, after 
waiting for another British vessel to come in sight, 
he hailed it, and put these menon board. Among 
this number was Arthur, and in his accustomed 
dejected manner he slowly walked from one vessel 
to the other. But scarcely had he stepped on 
board the latter when he heard the glad cry of 

“Arthur! Arthur!” 

Turning his head in the direction of the voice, 
he beheld his cousin Edward, for whom he had so 
nearly lost his life. Both these strong men wept 
like children. 

The explanation followed: Edward had gone to 
sleep by the side of his cousin, but waking ina 
short time, found that the bandage on his arm had 
become loosened by his change of posture, and his 
arm was b freely. After trying for some time 
to staunch the blood, he had tied his own hand- 
kerchief tightly around it (the other having become 
too much saturated), and having dressed, he had 
gone down to the river, to try the effect of cold 
water on the flowing blood. He had been there 
but a few moments when a boat landed, and some 
men jumping out came towards him. He dis- 
covered too late that it was a pressgang, and was 
carried away by them. He said he had often won- 
dered what people would think had become of him, 
but that they should conclude he had been mur- 
dered seemed to him very strange, and he was in- 
dignant that the crime should have been charged 
upon Arthur, railing bitterly against all his country- 
men when told of the cruel execution. 

On the return of the cousins they were looked 
upon almost as men arisen from the grave. This 
circumstance confirmed in me a strong prejudice 
against capital punishment. I maintain the doc- 
trine that there can never be a certainty in these 
cases except where a confession is made, and in 
many instances an execution has amounted to 
nothing less than murder. 








Derra or THe Sza.—Capt. Sir John Ross 


made some enormous 


fa or nearly 7.7 geographical miles. If the exist- 
ing waters were increased only by one-fourth, they would 
drown the earth, with the of some high moun- 


Ecuors.—The best echoes are produced by 


parallel walls. Ata villa, near Milan, there extend two 
So aa from each other, the sur- 
of which are unbro! either by doors or windows. 


wild 
strikes with his forefeet, like the » and not with his 
eye ye y believed. He draws himself up 
to his it against his enemy, and pounds him 
beneath his murderous th him between 
the his f and tosses 


preserve grapes year round by coating 
the clusters with lime. The bunches are picked just 
before they are en ripe, and = in lime- 
water of the consistency of cream. ey are then 
hung on wires, and when dry are di the second 
time, and then hung up to remain. @ lime coating 
keeps out air, and checks any tendency to decay. 
When wanted for the table, dip the clusters in warm 
water to remove the lime. 


Sratistics or Inrantry.—A young officer 
who was always “hard up,” upon “ asked by a 
lady whether he liked babies, replied he did not think 
them very interesting until they were able to stand « 
oan. 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Wrrry Manauver.—The Duke of Gram- 
mont was the most adroit and witty courtier of his day. 
He entered one day the closet of the Cardinal Mazarin 
without being announced. His Eminence was amusing 
himself by jumping against the wall. To surprise a 
Prime Minister in so boyish an occupation was danger- 
ous. A less skilful courtier might have stammered ex- 
— and retired. But the Duke entered briskly and 


“T'll bet you 100 crowns that I jump higher than 
your Excellence.’’ 

And the Duke and Cardinal began to jump for their 
lives. Grammont took care to jump a few inches lo 
than the Cardinal, and six menths afterwards was 
Marshal of France. 

Way is a lovely young lady like a hinge? 
Because she is something to adore. 


Mareryinc a disagreeable woman for the sake 
of money is swallowing a silver-coated pill. 


A woman is not fit to have a baby who 
doesn’t know how to hold it; and this is as true of a 
tongue as of a baby. 


Ir this world is a free show, what's the price 
of admittance? Sin, sorrow, a small trifle of sunshine, 
and a good deal of shadow. 

“What a 


Tue experience of many a life. 
fool I have been!” The experience. of many a wife. 
** What a fool I’ve got!”’ 


A youna lady says that ‘‘if a cartwheel has 
nine fellows attached to it, it’s a pity that a gir] like her 
can’t have onc.”” 


Somenopy says that the oldest husbandry he 
knows of is the marrying of a widower in clover with a 
widow in weeds. 


An acidulous old bachelor of our acquain 
ance says that he never hears a place called ‘‘ Rose 
” without thinking of the lots of thorns there 
must be inside. 


Dosss, on being asked if he had ever seen 
the Bridge of Sighs, replied: ‘Yes, I have been 
travelling on it,ever since I was married.’ 


A Fepreran newspaper says that a man 
To anvund af maneitiy to anaes in from the draft, on 

e 0! d ong h 
hardships of camp life! 

A cerTamn editor gives his opinion in a re- 
cent number of his journal in the following terms: 

** A talkative woman is one of the most le com- 
fay wey world—the very soul of society. We like 

hear a sprightly woman talk so fast and so incessantly 
that you cannot get in a word edgewa It frees you 
from embarrassment, promotes . gives 
you heart to slip in a soft saying or two, jenever 
such a thing is possible; whereas silence is a 
to be endured, breeding awkward embarrassments and 

ts. Give us a woman who knows how to talk.’’ 

All mankind'are not of this gentleman’s taste. Wo 
know a few who are very averse to being talked to 
death even by a pretty woman. 


Or all the dust thrown in men’s eyes, gold 
dust is the most blinding. 


Or all the Percy family, the noblest is Percy 
—_— ) ; and the most cruel, Percy Cute (per- 
secute). 





‘‘ ANYTHING to eens the child,” as the nurse 
said when she Ict the baby crawl out of the nursery 


Boy fair, sell fair, and love fair. By so 
doing, you will stand a fair chance of leading a fair life. 

Tompxins considers that a briefless barrister 
ought never to be blamed ; “‘for it is decidedly wrong 
to abuse a man without a cause.” 

Tue profession of a clergyman is sooner 
learned that of a doctor ; it is much easier for most 
people to preach than to practise. 

Most men espouse a party as an Indian es- 
— a wife—not to serve it, but to make it serve 

em. 

A coox should have ‘an eye to her pots; a 
writer to his pothooks. 

Youne lovers should remember that the 
| sony fiercely-burning firebrands are those kindled at 

e altar. 


To defend a political editor against abuse is 
like holding an umbrella over a duck in a shower. 

New Yorx« milkmen have the consciences to 
aaa high prices in wet weather as in 


A Missourt paper says that the Digger In- 
dians are never known to smile. They must be grave 
Diggers. . 

A retiow without credit finds it harder to 
get into debt than others do to get out. 

An old angler says that no one by merely 
conversing with a fish ever succeeded in drawing 
it out. 

Lapres are seldom troubled with the dumb 
ague, but are very subject to the kind that makes the 
jaws chatter. 

A Drrricutt Question.—Are the minutes re- 


made | lating to an affair of honor always drawn up by the 


seconds ? 


Mrs. Partmycton considers that washer- 
women are particularly silly people to attempt to catch 
soft water when it rains herd. 


‘‘I am surprised, wife, at your ignorance,” 
said a pompous fellow. ‘‘ Have you never seen any 
books at all ?”’ 

“Oh, yes,’’ she replied, ‘‘ in a number of cases.”’ 


Fact ror THE Facuuty.—A bilious tax- 
gatherer stayed at home last quarter-day, as he said 
that his head was going round. 


A youna lady being asked by a boring 
politician which party she was in favor Of, replied that 
she preferred a wedding-party. 

Tue following certificate of marriage was 
found among an old lady’s writings : ‘‘ This is to certify 
whom it may concern, that ur Waters and Amy 
Yurtley were lawfully married by me, John Higginson, 
on the Ist day of August, anno 1703: ® 


Take thee, Amy, till Tuesday, 
To have and to hold till Wednesday, 
For better for worse till Thursday, 
I'll kiss thee on Friday, 
If we don’t agree on Saturday, 
We'll part again on Sunday.” 
A panpy, smoking a cigar, having entered a 
ie, the jetor requested him to take the 
Saale his 4 lest he should teach other mon- 
keys bad habits.”’ 


‘**Now, then, Thomas, what are you burning 
off my writing-table ?”’ said an author to his servant. 

mf one paper that’s written all over; Fhaven’t 
touched the clean,”’ was the reply. 

An Irish lad complained the other day of the 
harsh treatment he received from his father. ‘He treats 
me,” said he, mournfully, ‘*as if I was his son by another 
fatber and mother!” 


**Jack,” said Robins, ‘‘ which 'Versity would 





you rather go to, Hoxford or Idelber< *”’ 
“*Hoxford, Robins, to be sure, you »sufl,”’ answered 


Jack. “Cos vy, I prefers hindustry to hidlences.”’ 
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LUROPEAN AGGRESSIONS IN- AMERICA—SKIZURE’ OF THE CHINCHA OR GUANO ISLANDS BY A SPANISH 7LEET, UNDE& ADMIKAL PINZON.—FBROM A PHOTOGRAPH. 


the Old World, who have ever hoked with an evil eye on The spirit of monarchy, sprung from tyranny and | rebellion, a series of aggressive acts committed by Euro- 

SPANISH OUTRACE IN PERU. the republics of fhe Western world, and a longing one on | rapine, pean Governments against the States of the American 
The Chincha Islands. their vast regions, rich in vegetable and mineral wealth. Forgetting that God wields the storm, Continent. Among these the Mexican Expedition and 

7 The temporary paralyzation of American power ad extra Would make all earth assume its form, the subsequent proclamation of the Mexican Empire; 

Tae United States alone, by its power and its | by a great civil war seemed the moment when their As Alexander did Mount Athos. the subjugation by Spain of the Republic of San Do- 
uecess as a republic, held in check the monarchies of ' bandit propensities could not be suppressed. None can fail to have remarked, since the outbreak of the | mingo; the conduct of England against the Emperor of 
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Brazil. We have now to add to these acts another, hardly 
inferior to any of those already named—the conduct of 
the Spaniards towards Peru. 

A special Ambassador of Spain to Peru not having been 
able to settle a difficulty between the two Governments 
to xis own satisfaction, the Admiral of the Spanish fleet 
off Peru at once, without any previous declaration of 
war, seized the Chincha islands, made prisoners of 
Governor and the officers of the islands, and cap 
Peruvian transport with its officers. He then made an 
attciupt to surprise and capture the Peruvian squadron 
im the port of Callao, but this was fortunately frustrated. 

Still more strange than these seizures is the declaration 
by which the Admiral tries to justify his course. Among 
the considerations which he suys have led him to occupy 
the islands, he mentions that the independence of Peru 
had never been recognised Spain, and that the Gov- 
ernment of Peru has recently borrowed $70,000,000, a 
sum greatly in excess of the requirements of the trea- 
sury! 

Mr. Robinson, our present Minister i in Peru, may be an 
accomplished gentleman, but in our ignorance of his 
—_— we may be permitted to express our regret 

a , -- so thoroughly understands the 

e of the Hispano-Americans, 

their enemies, is not at this 

moment our Minister 4 Peru. In his hands we would 
feel certain that all that could be done would be done, 
and well donc, for the interests of American liberty. 

The pretext of the war thus summarily begun by 
Spain to revive in the My Continent her iniquitous 

wer was an affair at Talambo, in which a Spaniard 


his life. 
It would be a 1 case were the United States to 
murder, by English subjects, of the 


seize Nassau for 
Spanish Com Soe , Signor Mazarredo, took 
e or 0, 
Apel — from the harbor of Callao on the 13th 
> e steam gunboat Cavadonga, 
and join the On the 16th the Spanish squadron, 
consisting of the screw steam ten Resctauion and 
lo, together with the Stentor Os made 
their appearance off the harbor of Callao, 
at full speed, evidently with no friendly intentions. 
ow the day before they had forcibly taken possession 
of the Chincha islands, made prisoners of the Governor 
and “ll the other Feravies authorities there, and 
captured the trans: teens which vessel happened 
to be there at the 
ey hye enpt o the. girmet at all speed to Callao, in 
the aa of deny by and with but 
esistance the Peruvian squadron there assembled ; 
fart their manner of entering the harbor being mani- 
festly so hostile, the Peruvian officers had time to get up 
steam and move their vessels close under the guns of 
the castle, where Pinzon and his three vessels did not 


care to venture. 
The course of + ak > Commeenee mp — 
Juan Antonio o Peeel, —— President of P a Fore, ra, butt Ustrong 


drew out not only 
expressions of censure from 
The Hon. E. George pay 4 —— had fe caer in 
diplomatic service been so able in thwarting European 
a. ae RA 
gide at a meeting of American citizens, 
Mr. E. qh =n ty th 
On motion, a committee of five was inted to draw 
tions, as follows: Mesars. Moore, Cashier, 





en withdrew. 
During ~yl- remarks relative to the questions 
before the aaslig easel by Messrs. Ross, Reeden 
and others. 

The Committee on Resolutions = = following, 
which were unanimously adopted seriati: 


Whereas the naval forces of Spain, in umesteum, 
without notice or previous declaration of hostilities, in a 
manner, and under false and fraudulent 
, have seized on an important portion of the 
a of Peru, thereby, and without warrant, dis- 
turbing the commerce of the world, and seriously im- 
the interests of citizens of all nations resident 
this country ; therefore, 
Resolved, at the sei of the islands, vessels and 
citizens of Peru by the naval forces of Spain is a flagrant 
act of , & grievous outrage on the rights and 
sovereignty of Peru, and a olation of the rules of 
international law observed by civilized nations. 
Resolved, a we —— the 0 islands as a trust 
in the general interest 
of mankind, and Manet ot their nod d 4 by any strong 
maritime Power involves the danger of an oppressive 
and uncontrollable rosy injurious to the agricul- 
tural world, against which it is the duty of industrial 
nations to t, and, if necessary, interfere. 
Resolved That we see in this new act of aggression 
t of that unholy iracy 
—~ 4, freedom which, not content with 
the e peoples. iy Europe, has fostered civil war " 
home, given up St. Domingo to the cruelties of 8 
= unged Mexico into the horrors of war, and 
pose on her a monarchical form of government, in 
hostility to the wishes and welfare of her people, and 
which for its final and cherished object, the des- 
truction of republican institutions and the subversion 
—= a tion of the American republics. 
That past agressions and impending dan- 
American republics the duty of im- 


eeeeecis 








in an effective union for mutual 
and for the preservation of the 
inetiations bequeathed to them by a Washington and a 
var. 
Resolved, That we deeply sym rm with the people 
of Peru in this the hour of their trial, and that, while 


of St. Domingo, we cordially extend 
and assistance in our power compatible with our inter- 


national Ry 
oie at in the —— of the Monroe doc- 
trine consists the and only defence of the sister 
ublics of Me ry and that, whilst th: 
of each of them is to throw open its ports to 
‘oreign emigration, he who casts his future in a foreign 
land should be content to be governed by the same laws, 
and should, in times of public danger, hold himeclf lia- 
ble to the same sacrifices as those who by birth or their 
own free election have become citizens. 
Resolved, That the proceedings of this meeting be 
signed by the officers thereof, and a cop 
Presidents of Peru and the United States, and that they 
be published in the — of Lima and Washing- 
ton. EO. SQUIER, Chairman. 
Eps. W. SaRTor!, 


Lima, April 27, 1864. 

We give in this paper a fine view of the seizure of the 

islands from a photograph, and also a view of one of the 
guano deposits which make these islands an ob- 
ect of importance. 

Guano (from the Peruvian huano, dung), is the man- 
ure of seafowl, deposited here for thousands of years, 
and in this —t. = climate accumulating day by day 
unwasted and undeprived of the chemical substances it 

While similar deposits in other climates are 
washed away or rendered useless, this has become of 
immense value, and the view gives some idea of the im- 
mense trade carried on there. 

The other sketch shows a side of one of these deposits 
with its — A. the lower hardened almost to 
rock, the uppe: any Ang | by the guano and other 
birds, which bt a into it, filling it with chambers. 

We shall give further illustrations, showing the man- 
ner of working and the guano. 





Tur Paris Monde says: ‘The Duke of 
Luynes is exploring the Dead Sea on board a small 
steamer, the Cigar, 35 feet long, which was built for 
him at Toulon, sent to Jaffa in pieces, and thence car- 
ried to the Dead Sea on camels. The Arabs in the 
neighborhood, struck with amazement at the sight of 
this tiny vessel moving over the water in a way inexpli- 
cable to them, firmly believe that it is a demon which 
has risen from the bottom of the accursed Lake of 
Sodom.”’ 


Tne commerce of the world requires 
3,600,000 of able-bodied men to be constantly traversing 
the sea ; of this number, probably 7,500 die every year. 








The amount of property annually inoved on the water is 
from £300,000,000 to £400,000,000 ; and the amount lost | 
by the casualties of the sea averages £5,000,000, 


OVER ALL COMPETITORS. 





CHiICHEERING c& Sons, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grand, Square and Upright Pianofortese 


** Since my arrival in America I have constantly used the Pianos of Messrs. 


and I can 


Chickering & Sons, 
only repeat that which I have so often said before: The instruments are the best I have seen in the United 
States, and will compare favorably with any I have ever known. 8. THALBERG.” 


Wrarerooms, 652 Broadway, N. ¥., 


246 Washington Street, Boston. 





Seaside Summer Resort 


FAIRFIELD HOUSE, FAIRFIELD, CONN. This 
favorite and splendid Summer Resort was opened for 
visitors—either transient or t—on the ist of 


throughout. The Beach for 
good 
arrangemen' 
terms. 


the Sound. There is 

Parties 

be taken on favoral 
000 


and elegant drives. 
for the season wiil 


P. D. CARRIQUE. 





Nervous Debility, Secret Infirmities of 
youth and manhood, with new remedies for self-treat- 
ment; 300 es, 100 Tlustrations. Send stamp. 
Address G. IC INSTITUTE, St. Paul, Minn 452-3 


EMPLOYMENT 
AT YOUR OWN HOMES. 





Thousands can realise $100 
| pels ppp ane found in every ; 
00 per cent.; demand asfiour. It is the greatest 
discovery of the age. particulars sent on receipt 
of two stamps ne ge Address 
Cc. MUNRO BROWN, 74 Bleecker St., N. Y. 


Whiskers! Whiskers! 


MY ONGUENT will force them to won the 
smoothest face in 21 days. Price 25 cents, or six pack- 
ages for $1, by mail. Address 

M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ml. 








Notice.—Any 
to Bert Hill, Medina, 
to their benefit. 


Personal Identities. 


Is it “1?” or who possesses me?—Two Lives in One— 
Revisiting, old Scenes—Physiological ee ae 

dy Else—Don’t be too Sure—The 
Three < Johns. 


HE SCIENCE OF FORCES—Origin of Vegetation— 

A Plant Without Seed—How Animals are Made—Terrcs- 
Phenomena—Combustion—Atoms, Water, Iron— 
Magnetism—What Mind is made of—Tuz BREATH OF 


HEADS OF MEN AND WOMEN, Wherein They Dif- 
to dente—W_ 


pesece sending five cents 
hio, will receive something much 








Eyes—What shall Pug Noses 
NOLOGICAL JOURNAL, Onl 
& Weta, 389 Broadway, 


oses do?etc. In June No. Pure- 


3 cents. Address FowLER 


s. 





Now Ready: 


Henpecked Husband! 


Aa NO VET. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE FLIRT.” 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


The English critics speak of the merits of the “Tar 
HeNPECKED Huspanp” with unstinted ‘ a 
es that its keen and delicate humor, its 

ope ent of female character, and its pe- 
culiar delicacy of sentiment, entitle it to a very high 
rank in a literature. ‘ 

Mailed, free of postage, on receipt of 
FREDEIO A. BRADY, 


2. 
blisher, 
No. 22 Ann ° 


Street, N. Y, 


ee 


New —‘* Soldiers’ Happy Re- 
turn? apo P “Sunlight Within 
m may Heart,” will be welcomed as a Gem of Song; 

y Love is on the Battlefield; ‘“‘ Faust March;” 
be te Valse;"’ each 30 cents. 

EXC. IOR MUSIC BOOK, for Violin, Fiute, Cor- 
net or Fife; containing latest popular music, viz: 
“Faust March;”’ “Ione; “Last Days of Pom ii ;”” 
it mn hh * Kiss Waltz; “Finigan’s Wake;”” 
Pan Polka;” “No Irish Need Apply,” etc., in 





five N Price, two Nos. 25 cta.; five Nos. 45 cts 
MUSICIAN'S OMNIBUS—700 tunes, for Violin, “Flute 
or Cornet, $1. 

COMPLETE MUSICIAN’S OMNIBUS.—A Library of 
1,500 pieces of music for Violin, Flute, Clarionet or 


Fife, $2. 

NEW CONCERTINA BOOK.—Full instructions and 
over 200 pieces of music, 50 cents. 

NEW ACCORDEON AND FLUTINA instructor; over 
200 tunes, 50 cents. 

ANY BOOKS or Music mailei postpaid. 

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS of every description. 
Price List sent ou receipt of stamp. 

FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 


mts Wanted to sell the National 
ALMANAC AND ANNUAL RECORD for 1864. An in- 
dispensable work for every one. 10,000 sold the first 
week. Price $1 50. Specimen copies sent free by mail 
on receipt of $1 10. All in dhe Army and Navy should 
have acopy. Address 
GEO. W. CHILDS, Publisher, 

622 Cheatnnt St., Phila. 





4644 





Heads of the Leaders. 


Portraits, Biographies and Characters of Hon. JonN 
Broveu, Governor of Ohio—Mr. Tuomas BLANCHARD, 
the Inventor__R. T. Tra, M. D., the Author 
and Founder of the N. ¥. Hygienic e—Original 


Our Country, Irs Rrsounces—Can we Pay our Debts ? 
—Soil Caste, 2 Extent—Mineral a Cheap Lands— 


UNE 
TRATED PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, ” Sent by Arst post for 
15 cents, by 
FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


4“ 


MARRIED OR 





LADIES OR | SINGLE, 
ENTLEMEN 


& 


LADIES 0R 


GENTLEMEN | 2°* 5374, Post Office, ‘New York. 


MANHATTAN 
Life Insurance Company 


No. 31 Nassau Street, New York, 
Opposite the Post Office. 
Cash Capital and Accumulation over 
$1,500,000. 


The triennial dividend of profits of this company has 
resulted in a bonus or addition to a policy of more than 
50 per cent. on the whole premium paid. 

The dividends are paid in the life-time of the assured, 
thus aiding them to pay future premiums. 

POLICIES are made incontestable after five years from 
date, for or on account of errors, omissions and mis- 
statements in the application, except as to age. 

ANNUITIES are granted on favorable terms. 

HENRY STOKES, Prosident. 
Cc. ¥. WEMPLE, Secretary. 
J. L. HALSEY, Ass’t. Sec. 
8. N. STEBBINS, Actuary. 


Self-Government. 
“THe ae Wr. . Rev. Mz. Cornrna. 








DURYEA’S MAIZENA 


RECEIVED TWO PRIZE MEDAIS. 
(From Juries 3 and 4) at the 


INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 


At the Great auhasenaones Exhibition at 
Hamburg, July 1863, received the 
Highest Prize Medal for its Great 
Bann = an Article of Food. 

in an infinite variety of delicious 
rocers, with directions. Pamphlet, 
with 6 50 Roceiptes will D be furnished 


on applicatio 
letter or otherwise to shed 
“aa WM. DURYEA, Agent, 166 Fulton 8t., N. Y. 





Wew York Monthly. 


Read Grant’s Idea of Starvation in the South. Song 
Birds, 50 cents. eee oS TD, six cents. 


Editress and —— of N. Y. Monthly, 
82 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





5,000 
AGENTS WANTED 


TO INTRODUCE OUR 
NEW GOLD PEN. 


This Gold Pen is something entirely new and 1s now 
offered to the public for the first time, and it is made 
by an entirely new , us to offer them 
ay cheap. Every Pen is bn gem one youn, oo hs ~ 

> os enuine Seemed 5 pointed, > see 
and writing qualities of tthe highest _—* gold 
= e. age Seen eeas Sy ee Oo ee 
0 
With Silver r Mounted Ebony Holders and Morocco 
No. 2 Medium Pen and Holder, 
No. : Large Pen and Holder, - 
No. Pen and Holder 
P Great indutomentl to Agents and the Trade. Bend 
‘or our 


Circular. 
GEORGE A. ELY & CO., Sole Manufacturers, 
181 Broadway, N. ¥. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
LADY’S MAGAZINE 


GAZETTE OF FASHION 


FOR JUNE, 1964. 


as 
- -1 





Now READY, 


This first of Lady’s Magazines, with superior 
attractions. 


A Mammoth Colored Fashion-Plate. 
Four-Page Cut of Fashions 


New Summer Mantles, Angela Jacket, Hats, Caps, 
Fichus, Waists, Sleeves, Charming Toilettes 
for Children, etc., etc., etc. 


THE DOCTOR’S WIFE, 


BY MISS BRADDON, 


Is continued in this number, which contains many ad- 
mirable stories, illustrated with other interesting mat- 
ter; among the rest, full description and illustrations 
of the 


New Lawn Games of Croquet and 
Troco. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


For sale at all Newsdealers. 


Dreams, 
Their ificance. ae of Death—Foretell- 
ing the Event—Talking in Confession—Saved 
his Ship by a Dream—A = er’s Death, Seen ina 
Dream—Revelation by Sir Walter Scott—Dead Bodics 
seen in Dreams—A Record of Remarkable Dreams, in 
which John Rogers, Thomas Wyatt, Nicholas Wotton, 
Queen Mary and other distinguished charactcrs figured. 
Given in the June No. ILLusTRATED PSRENOLOGICAL 
Journnat. Now ready, only 15 cents. Address 
FOWLER & WET.T.S, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 





TAKE A CHANCE 


Great Gift Distribution ! 
Of Gad Watches, Diamond Rings 


Dlegant Jewellery. 
Worth $300,000. 


WOOD, HOYT & CO., Jewellers, 197 Broad’y, N.Y. 


CERTIFICATES, each article and its valye, 
are placed in SEALED PES, and well mixed. 
One of these envelopes will be delivered at our office, 
oe Se ey Sem, out regard to choice, 
on receipt of 25 cents. 

condi ty mail, to any address, the article that 
the purchaser may draw, for ONE DOLLAR, or will 
exchange Ee ae Oe Se toe 
value as the cle drawn. 


NO BUuANnN Hs: 
You MAY I pa a WATCH or DIAMOND RING. 
You MU! oe Food, the VALUE of Lge y money. 


ay tere per sen $1; cloven for $3: i Gate fee $5. 
AGENTS WANTED. Send a stam Circular. 
Address WOOD, OFT & CO., 

451-3 Box 5298, Post Office, N. Y. 


Physiognomy, 


Or, mw A Character and Hi At them.”—TxE 
HUMAN ‘ooT, and the “WALK.” 


Charac- 
ter. Number and Names of Bones in the Feot, Illus. 
trated with Ten Ligaments, 





; Indolence, Vanity, 


and 
are shown in the WALK. The step of one is 
another slow. The walk of Horses, Dogs and 
according to character. See — No, PHRENOLOGICAL 
JOURNAL. 15 cents y | first 
FOWLER & W. "369 Broadway, N. ¥. 





Literary Agenc Mstablished in 1842. 
The subscriber has, for wore than 20 years been 
in the habit of and preparing manuscripts for 
the Press. At first labor was one of kindness, and 
performed tously. But it became so burden- 
so much time, that a small charge 
fee necessary. 
'» less, com- 
pensated and cri sal of a 
work in manuscript, and the offering of it, if approved, 
to publishers. 
e subscriber continues to receive and read manu- 


aid and benefit authors. 
In all cases letters of advice should be forwarded by 
mail, while yo mel are sent, ea d, either 
addressed, 


through ~~ a yA M "Ts weet la 
Woot 45th ot. all 


Will you have Handsome Whiskers 
or Mfoustaches ? 


ARE YOU BALDHEADED? 


DR. BRIGGS’S Celebrated Golden Onguent has 
proved to give satisfaction. It will force the Whiskers 
or Moustaches to grow in from six to eight weeks, and 
no humbug. Also on baldheads in six weeks. 

aay Testimonials given. All orders promptly st- 
Ptended to. Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price, $1. 


Write your name plain. Address, 
452-4 DR. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, Il. 


NEW SONC BOOKS. 


OSSIAN’S HARP. A collection of Comic and Senti* 
mental Songs, composed by Ossian E. Dodge. (Words 
and Music) 25 cts. SHILLING SONG BOOK, No. 3, 
containing New and Popular Songs that have appeared 
since the publication of Nos. 1 and 2, many of which 

are not to be found in any other collection, 12 cts. Seut 
postpaid by 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 











et the best.—_DEALERS, Send Orders or 3 cts. for 
Wirculars ; 30 cent for Sample. Album Gem Pa<k- 
age, 30 cents for 12 kinds of Album Cards in seven + 





Colors. New York Agency, 37 and 39 Nassau St., N. ¥ 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 
LOW PRICES. 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRA LOCKETS, RINGS, 
GENTS’ PINS, SLEEVE BUT- 
TONS, STUDS, ETC., 


worth sS500,000! 


>> a for = ny each, without regard to 

value, to be paid for until you know what you are 

to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 

= what you can have for $1, and at the same a a 
containing full list and particulars, 

terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


wn in the Coun’ 
- "y- 5 H. WINSLOW & 0., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


BATTLE PINS 


SENT BY MAIL 
at 50 cents each, $4 50 











Gold or Silver Plated. 
Also, all kinds of 


ARMY BADGES 


by the single one, 100 
or 1,000. 


Send for Circular. 


Address 


DROWNE & MOORE, Manufacturing Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


2 . 
Attention, Company! 
CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
wou otatn or injury $0 the akin. Any parson using 
or injury e Any person 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
cadens on receipt of the money. Address 


A. C. CLARK, 
445-57 P. O. Drawer 18, Albany, N. ¥. 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes 4 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
—s Articles, Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y. 





BE NYY, 














Do You Want to get Married ? 
“Courtship Made .” A Book of 100 pages, Illus- 
es a 


trated. 

and marry whoever they wish, irrespective of or 
personal a, = Sent by mmil for 50 conte ond 
two red stam: 


449-56 E. Dp LOOKE & & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me. 


The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 

Published for the benefit and as a , and a 

caution to young men who suffer from Nervous De- 


bility, Premature Decay, etc.; su at the same 
time the means of -Cure. ~ hh Op, 





after put to great expense through me 4 
cal imposition an By inclosing a 
velope, single es may be of the 
author, NATHANIEL , Esq., Bedford, Kings 
County, N. ¥. 000 





If you want to KHnow 


A little of everything re’ oane & So ee stem, 
oe marriage, etc., etc., read revised a ~~~ rged 
on of 


MEDICAL COMMON SENSE. 


Among the many subjects treated in this work are 
J Rag Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, Ca- 


sis, 
Ne How to Recover the Sight and throw aside 
les, The Curious Marriage Customs of the World, 
by of yy Philosophy of Childmark- 
ing, a pier for the Married, and a thousand things 
of value to the married and single never written be- 
fore, making, altogether, a curious book for curious 


illustrations. Contents tables sent free by mail to all 
as forwarded by mail, postage paid, 


applicants, 
0a receipt of $1 0. 
B. FOOTE, 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


Beauty.—Hunt’s White Liquid Hnam- 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
stssion watch ts quite satuel aitaees Lajurn tsa 

wi out inj to the 
skin. It is also : Tan Pree 





& CO , Perfumers, 133 South Seventh 8t., 
and 41 South Eighth Street, Philadelphia. 


(DISTILLED DEW 


Besntifies the Complexion and renders the Skin Clear, 
Soft and Smooth. Sold by all 
000 Depot, 718 Broadway. 


$10 AGENTS $10 
And Dealers. Something New! Union Burner for 
Kerosene Lamps. Indelible Pencil, Egyptian Cement, 
Magic Tobacco Box, and 20 more Novel and Useful 
Articles, 12 Album Gems sent by mail for $1. Send 
stamp for Circular. 
000 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 




















Soldiers’ Badges. 


Solid Silver Company Pins Ciageares | to ordér) $1 00 


Solid Silver Corps Badges 1 50 
Solid Silver Cen oy Bodine fo : 00 
Solid Silver Artillery Badges do 1 50 


gc articular attention paid to new styles to order. 
end for our Illustrated Catalogue. Address, 
Cc. L. BALCH & CO., 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


ox ountain Pen.—No Inkstand Req aisel. 
e filling will write 12 ho Also, all other syle s of 








Gold Pens. Send stamp for Circular. 
G. F. HAWKES, Sole Manufacturer, 


_ 445-67 64 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





Advantage Cards, $3 a Pack. For 





MON SS Ue, 
WHOLESALE 


Tucker’s New Style 


EF'ORMNTITTORE 
a RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


ORMERLY HH. P. DEGRAAP), 
. 


No. 87 BOWERY, NEW YORE. 


This establishment is si: storeys in heigh’, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer’ great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists, 
in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


Mahogany and Walnut, Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock, 
ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Patent Spring Bed, 


The best a8 well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 





HOWARD’S SWEAT PROOF 


mm 
HLL 





Soldiers’ Money Belts, 


WITH COMPARTMENTS FOR 
Photographs, Greenbacks and Letters. Every soldier 
can have one sent to so him by sotuen mall (postage paid), 
by oning = to th 

OWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
ts and Pedlars wanted in every Camp, 


Hospital an and City. 
Trade liberally dealt with. 0 





REMING TOWN’S 







aC } ARMY AND NAVY 
REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Government. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 
generally. 
E. REMINGTON & SONS, 


Tlion, N- ¥. 


1,000 More Agents Wanted in a New, 
Light and Genteel business, paying $10 a day, clear, 
and requiring no capital. For particulars, address 
451-4 J. W. STEPHENS, Verona, N. J. 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustachis ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
ny heyy = Gee pon the smoothest face) without stain or 
e skin. Price $1—sen t by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an an ord: sr. 
» 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 











Grays. P; 


Molded Collars| 


Have now been before the: public for nearly a year. 
They are universally pronounced the neatest aiid best 
fitting collars 


an os 

The upper So pate & perfect curve, free from 
the engin ms noticed in all other collars. 

The cravat causes no puckers: on the inside of tlie 
Turn-down collar—they are AS SMOOTH INSIDE AS 
——— therefore perfectly free and easy to 

e n 
The Garotte collar has a smooth and evenly finished 


= OD BOTH SIDES. 

ese collars are not simply flat pieces of paper cut 
in the form of a collar, but are MOLDED AND SHAPED TO 
FIT THE NECK. 

They are made in “Novelty,” (or turn-down style), 
in every half size from 12 to 17 ‘inches, and in “ Eureka”’ 
(or Garotte), from 13 to 17 inches; and packed in “solid 
sizes”’ in neat blue cartons, containing 100 each; also 
in smaller ones of 10 each— -the latter a very handy 
package for Travellers, Army and Navy Officers. 

Sar EVERY COLLAR is stamped 


“ Gray’s Patent Molded Collar.” 
Sold by all dealers in }f{fen*s Furnishing Goods. The 


Trade supplied by 

HATCH, JOHNSON & CO., 

81 Devonshire St., Boston, 

J. 8. Lowrey & Co., 87 Warren St., New York; Van 
Deusen, Boehmer & Co.,, 627 Chesnut St., ee 
Hodges Bros., 23 Hanover §&1:., Baltimore, Md.; 
Stephens & Co., 322 Permsylva nia Avenue, Washington, 
D. C.; Leavitt & Bevis, cor. iFifth and Vine Sts., Cin- 
cinnati; J. Von Borries & Cc., 434 Main S8t., Louis- 
ville, Ry.; A. Frankenthal & Bro., 6 Norta Main Street, 
St. Louis, Mo.; Bradford Bros. , Milwaukee, Wisconsin ; 
Weed, Witters’ & Co., 7 to 13 ‘Tchoupitoulas St., New 
Orleans. 





GOURAUYLD’S 


Italian Medic:ated Soap, 


It is well known—cures "Tan, Freckies, Pimple: 
Eruptions, Prickly Heat, Sallowness, Salt Rheum 
Chaps, Chafes and all cuticular deformities. 
Govuravp’s Poupre SupTiLz. uproots hair from low 
foreheads or any part of the bedy, warranted, $1. 
Govravup’s Lity Wuire for flushed red faces. 
Govuraup’s LiquIp VEGETABLE RovGE. 
Gouravup’s Harm Dye and numerous toilet acces- 
sories, found at the old established Depot of 

DR. ¥YELIX GOURAUD, 

453 Broadway. 

Also of BaTes, 129 Washingten Street, Boston; Ur-nam, 
South Eighth Street, Philadel phia; Keyser, Pitts burg, 
CALLENDER, Philadelphia; H, D. Ropryson, Portland, 





“a.” with satenstions, enclose 50 cents. Address 


BALEY, Nashville, Tenn. 


and Druggists generally. 


tent, J 





HosTETTER' 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


UE OF HEALTH IS NEVER REALISE 


tukit ie wae Me how is the Be Re 
met in the street or in 


may 
may be drawn in with the air; it may 
be imbibed in a draught of water; it may enter the 


system through the pores or the stomach. But 
as we perils, 80 may this of 
disease a. The re- 
> LF VT Ht. t resist a thief or 

Ln Sif ey ive than himself. The 


pp pny against a ee whether generated by 
city filth or decomposing vegetation and stagnant water 
under a melting sun, HOSTETTER’S CELE- 
BRATED STOMACH BITTERS: They arm the system 
with new vigor, . ALP J pi 
quer malaria is sufficient power. 

in the ae ey oe Lt. ey symptoms a = 
nant Remittent Fe eir appearance, and some 
dozen or more of the inhabitants who had heard or 
read of the preventive of HosTETTER’s STom- 
acH Birrers procured the article. It is a certified fact 
that not one Of ‘the individiduals who took this pre- 
caution had the Fever. At last the preparation has 
been introduced introduced into our hospitals, civil 
and military. It ought to have been the standard 
Tonic of the faculty years ago; but better late than 
never. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY , 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrspunc, Pa. 
New York Orrick, 59 CEDAR STREET. 


Cooley’s Cabinet Printing Office 
FOR THE ARMY AND 


Merchants, Bankers, Teachers, 
Amateurs, etc., etc., 


And warranted to print in the 
best manner. Send for Circular. 


J. G. COOLEY, 
Spruce 8t., N. Y 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


BRIDAL SETS, BRIDAL (DAL GARNITURES, BRIDES- 
MAIDS’ SETS, OSTRICH FEATHERS 
AND PARIS FLOWERS, 


At TUCEBR’S, 759 Broadway: 
=x. ww. BENICZzHY, 


AT HIS WELL-KNOWN 


PHOTOCRAPH CALLERY, 
No. 2 New Chambers Street, 


Has now increased facilities to take Cartes de Visite, as 
well as other Photographs, in the best style. Notwith- 
standing the increase in price of different materials, the 
charges are the same and the quality the best. 


Card Pictures $1 50 per doz.—8 for ¢1. 
Card Vignettes $3 per doz. 
Large Size Photographs, 2 for $1. 


All other Photographs up to life size colored in oil or 
water at the most reasonable prices. 














a@ Particular attention given to Copying Cards or 
Ambrotypes into Large Photographs. Tue smallest or 
most defaced picture can be, by the aia of his experi- 
enced artists, copied into a handsome photograph. 


Every attention paid to visitors wishing to examine the 
specimens. 









EP FORALL SEWIN® piacHINes 





Preserves the Eyes, avoids bending. No basting. 

No Machine complcte without it. Price $i 50, with 
directions, sent by mail. For salc for all Machines, at 
the inventor’s h eodiqus arters, WILCOX & GIBBS’S Sew- 
ing Machine Of , 508 Droadway, New Pg 

451-63 . BARNUM. 








75,000 Watches, Chains, é&c. 
WoORTE $400,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
get. Send 20 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
me — you can have for bat and at the same time 
containing full lists of articles and par- 
ob hy also terms to —_-s which we want in every 
ent and Town in untry. 
Certificates can be ordered for $1; Gitom for 
$2; thirty-five for $5; and one br ny for $12. 
A. C. ‘5 
450-62 P. O. ouaer ak 118, Albany, N. Y. 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 


And the early apa A decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, to the 
Troy L and Hygienic Institute. 

A Trea' go on Se Deve cuncens, Hho ctuee of Merveus 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumpti Wasting of the 
Lg TG tenia and hide ee 
pitation, utrition an 
fhe ~~\ plana red stamps and obtain this 


book. 
ANDREW STONE, 





DR. 


to the Li Institute ; 
and "Physician for a eeol tenn Wine Canes and 
Langs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 449-61 











Swords, Sashes, Belts, 


ba a Also, Presentation Swords. 
431-56 . KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O. 





rg Psychomancy. -"—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental Sg gee all can possess, securing 
, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmaried of both 
sexes—an cxtrao book, of t interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies y sold. Address 
T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


man should 








MADAME BENEDICT’S 
Millinery & Dressmaking Establishment 
Is now replete with 
EVERY IMPORTED NOVELTY OF THE SEASON. 
12 WAVERLEY Puace, New York. 

The Great Mone 


y-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. ‘Agents or Soldiers can make $1¢ 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send wy? for a 7 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, assau 8t., N 


Legal Tender, Stationery, Music and 
Jewelry Casket. New Series. ; 


We now offer new inducements to all who sell STA- 
TIONERY PACKAGES. Send for our free Circular. 
000 WEIR & CO., 505 Chestnut St., Phila. 




















$75 A Month !—I want to hire Agents 
in every county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell 
‘amily Sewing Machin Address 


my new cheap F es. 
439-51 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 


NEW ARMY WATCHES. 


ARRANDALE & CO., Importers, 167 Broadway, New 
York, want Agents in every County and every Regi- 
ment, for the sale of their new styles of Watches. 
iberal terms are offered to Agents. Send 


} = a. 


$60 *.: A MONTH !—I want Agents at $60 a month, 








~~ paid, to sell my Everlasting Pen. 
Burners, and 13 other ~~ 
cular feo. JOHN F. LORD, Biddeford, M 





J. W. EVERETT & CO., 


Wl Seraeet to eng obtzem, om soeniys of ores, 

PHOTOGRAPHS iM LIFE of any of the prominent 
OFFICERS OF THE ARMY a7 NAVY, 
STATESMEN, 


ACTORS, 
FOREIGN CELEBRITIES, etc., etc., 
20 —~ each, $1 80 ~~ doz. Free by mail. 
a. EVERETT & CO., Box 1614, New York city. 
Send 4 Circular. ° 


“ album Gems-”—Something New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever published— 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Charleston ; Sinking 
the 290, ete., etc. Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice —_ 

W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
Vial Washington St., Boston, Mass 


Addrese 








ph Cards for Gentlemen 
-— and Cntalogues sent for 25 cents. Enclose au 
samples with a own name and address. 
. HEMMETTE, 58}¢ Liberty St., N. %. 








Royal Havana Lottery. 


50 per cent. premium paid for - zes. Information 
furnished. Highest price paid for Doubloons and all 
kinds of Gold and Silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 


No. 16 Wall Street, N. Y. 


LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED bo Mkt 





NaRRATIVE, 
Srognisnt, Cornus, Kénnasvs, P 


Atlantic Monthly 


This Thoroughly flagasine is published 
monty fs yer nape single copies 25 cents. Liberai 


Send 25 cents for a Specimen and 
° TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, Boston, Mass 


$55 AMERICAN $56 
LEVERS. 








For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 
and the Teeth, 
the Breath ; oe oe 


218 Gre en Bt. N. ¥. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, be 
Monroe, ewberne, 
and all other should 


ia yd, RESS, No. 74 be ant afl ri 
DYSPEPSIA TABLETS, 
_ For Indigestion, Heartburn, &c- 


Dont fail ¢o try them. Manufactured only by . 
8. G. WELLING, 207 Centre Street. 








by mail, 65 cents. 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 





RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS, 
Censtantly on hand. 
a 


[BRIDGEWATER PAINT] 


ya epheeteenemrcmpaliaman dear tasited 
° B. REYNOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lone, X. | ¥. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
v., arising from a causes, in both sexes—new 
reliable treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOOLATION sent in letter envelo free 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HO eon 
Howard Association, No, 2 South Ninth Street, Phile- 
delphia, Pa. ° 











STAMMERING 


And Stuttering tly cured 
Prize —. —— a 
— end Dra escri 

B. ©. CL. MEARS. 277 


Bates’s Patent 

ew Edition of) 

same, address 
oh 208 SS, &, ¥. 


GOOD NEWS FOR THE ARMY! 


Hereafter we will send, post, , any of our PHOTO- 
GRAPHIC ALBUMS ordered by soldiers for themselves 
or friends, giving an Album of the full value of the 
money sent. 

Our Albums have the re coro of being superior to 
all others in beauty and durability, and range in price 
from 50 cents to $50. Our Catalogue of 


CARD PHOTOCRAPHS 


Now embraces about 6,000 Officers Army and Navy, 
Statesmen, Actors, copies of Works of Art, &c. Cata- 
logue sent on receipt of stamp. 


Stereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 
Our assortment of these is very onener. including a 


great variety of views of the present War. Catalogue 
sent on receipt of stamp. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY & OO., 
501 Broadway, New York, 
Manufacturers of Photographic 


Agents Wanted to sell a New and 
Correct Portrait of LIEDT.-GRN. GRANT. Bend 


, 83 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 





458-5-70 











Jounal 4, 1864. 








1B 


ieense 


N\ 


\v 


theater ae 


COLUMDIA AND THE FOREIGN PEDLARS, 
Coruumtz—“ Go away, Pye hear? Iwant none of your fripperies while my dear boys are fi ghting 





Mow Prize Package Stationery Circular. 
WEIR & CO., 43 South 3d St., Phila. 


CREAT: 
TRIUMPH ! 


STEINWAY & SONS, 


Nos. 71 and 73 Fourteenth 8t., N. Y., 


Were awarded s First Prize Medal at the late 
Great International Exhibition, London. There were 
two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from all parta of the 
world entered for competition. 


The Special Correspondent of the N. Y, Times says: 

** Messrs. Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors is 
empbatic, and stronger and more to the point than that 
of any European maker.” 0000 


GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


aa igents on mth to $20 a day selling our cele- 
PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. We have 
ony Cee to suit the tastes of all; retail for 25 cts. 
ited free cech Agent; $16 Sli ty wired to 
sen 15 ca ve aga 
obtain 100 = fine Silver . Also, 
SPLENDID ENGRAVINGS. 7 —_—— will 
yield $50. Send for —> 





ids 
rvviaet ican oes COnARS 


—L oi we > ii” J ae 
~~ TES 4 ge ge 


t mail receipt of $1. ed; 
“= x SEANNEMETT, 18 Nassau St, N. ¥. 


COLD WATCH FREE. 
$15 PER DAY $15 








and ‘village. ity 

lendid Souxp Gotp or Silver 

atcH (warranted), presented razz to each person 
who acts as t. e 





Shults’ pro- 
duce a full set of ers in Six Weeks or money re- 
— Sent, postpaid, for => cents. Address 


BALLOUS : + dem ale 


PATENTED we of Tobacco, in a in all il its forms, Cured 
"14s 610 JAS. DAY & SON, ‘New in, Conn. 
FRENCH 


YOKESHIRTS| WHO SHALL IT BE? 


Warranted to FIT, 
GEN, GRANT, McCLELLAN, BANKS, FOSTER, 


and to be 
CHEAPER SHERMAN, MEADE, FREMONT, BURNSIDE, 
OR WHO? 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 


York, Original, Largest and oldest Pre? Package House 
in the World. ° 














send us $1, and we will send you a New 
with the Likeness of either General in the army. 

Also, for $1, we will send you a Solid Silver Shield 
(pure coin) or either Army Corps, Division or Co. Pin, 
with your Name, Regiment and Co. handsomely en- 

ved thereon. And for $1 50 we will send you a new 
Gavalry, Artillery, or Battery, or Engineer, or Pon- 

tonier’s Pin, engraved as above. 
For sale by all the principal dealers throughout Also, Headquarters for Watches, Lockets, Chains, 
Gold Pens and Pencils, Rings, Pins, etc., etc, 


the United States. ae Send for wholesale Iustrated Circular, 
. BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. S. M. WARD «& CO., 
MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS, 
” 208 Broadway, N. ¥. 


than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 


Circuler contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 





Now RBADY. 
THE RECORD 


or 


PARIS, LONDON 


NEW YORK FASHIONS, 








enamelled “‘Turn-over” Collar made in 

metals Send $1 = & “Turn-over,” or 75 cents fora 

“Choker,” to C. eee oe Se Canenh aay iy 
and receive it by return mail. 





SPRING No., 1964. 
WITH THE LARGEST COLORED PLATE 


Ever given in any Publication. 
Price 26 Cents. 


A Ww How to 
make the CELEBRATED WESTERN ER without 
apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 
onan Address 

F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 








Ladies, Dressmakers, &c., can obtain this invaluable 
Fashion Record of any Newsdealer 


ents pene everywhere. Take your choice and |* 
ttle Pin 


4 $100 Gold Watch used by the 
British Army Officers. 
eer Fee © Eee See Cake, for 
sre fetite Mestre’ ie of Feb. 20 says 
is a novelty here, 


teeny nt Aas dey orca ht epptamnse 
are ce to 
$100 watches.”’ ” 


Address CHAS. P. NORTON & OO., Importers, 
38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y, 


GOLD! 
Going! Going!! Gone !!! 


$200,000 


WORTH OF RICH JEWELLERY, 








WARDS SHIRTS 
SENT EVERYWHERE 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 
sent free everywhere. 


STEELCOLLARS 


BNAMELED 
of linen, haye been 


for the Inst two ro 45 

e years ce to 

collar, as they are readily cleaned in one 
en and Travellers they are Quvatastte. 


Price 75 cents each; sent post to of the 
Union on the receipt of 90 cen’ = 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIT 
Aeznts WaNTED in every Town in the Union. 


No, 387 Broadway, New York. 





GROVER & “BAKER'S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM ELASTIC STITCH 


SEWING MACHINES ! 
Galesrooms, 495 mite New York, 


To MEASURE 

SIX SHIRTS 

$12, $15 & $18, 
DRESS SHIRTS 

TO ORDER, 

are made a Perfect 
Fit, Superior Work, 


and are Unequailed 
in Quality for te 





JAMES PARRISH, 923 Canal 8t., N. Y- 





erican, Swiss and Hn lish Watches 
~~~ b Crusty of ace Orders £ 


or wate or AEN, large of small) promptly and faith 


wrap 





“. B Brana, ifs Brower. ¥ ¥ 





